ADVERTISEMENT. 


| O thoſe who are acquainted with 

this Author's other Writings, viz. 
The Dean of Col ERAITINE, The Life of 
CLEVELAND, and The Memoirs of the 
Marg. de BRETA ONE, the following 
Work (now firſt tranſlated) will require 
no farther Recommendation. 
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You who have Hearts, ye Virgins, fair and gay, 
Who blindly rove where Pleaſure leads the Way, 
Here ſee the Dangers of the gay and fair, 

Here ſee what Manon ſuffer d — and beware 


And you, fond Youths, whom Love and Beauty watm, 
Whom flatt'ring Vice and Diſſipation charm, 
Learn from this Tale your . Paſſions to reſtrain, 

Be timely wiſe, and Virtue's Paths regain ! 
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THE Reader will ſee, in the fol- 
lowing Hiſtory, the fatal Conſes 
quences of unbridled Paſſion. He 
will fee, in M. des Grieux, the Por- 
trait of an inconſiderate young 
Man, who, refuſing to be happy, 
plunges headlong into the utmoſt 
Miſery; who, with all the Endow- 
ments that conſtitute the moſt diſtin- 
guiſhed Merit, prefers an obſcure and 
vagabond Life to every Advantage 


of Fortune and of Nature; who fore- 


ſees his Diſtreſſes without having 
the Power to avoid them; who 
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feels and is overwhelmed by them, 
without availing himſelf of the Re- 
medies which are inceſſantly offered 
him, and which might every Mo- 
ment put an End to them; in ſhort, 
a doubtful Character, a Compound 
of Virtues and Vices, a perpetual 
Contraſt of good Sentiments and bad 
Actions. Perſons of Senſe will not 
look on ſucha Work as an idle A- 
muſement. Beſides the Pleaſure 
of an agreeable Entertainment, moſt 
of the Events here related will be 
found to anſwer ſome moral Purpoſe, 
and he who blends Inſtruction with 
Delight, is in my Opinion, a public 
Benefactor. 


When we reflect on the Precepts 
of Morality, we are ſometimes ſur- 
priſed to ſee them at once eſteemed 
and neglected, and we alk ourſelves 

the 
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the Reaſon of this Caprice of the hu- 
man Heart, which makes it pleaſed 
with the Ideas of Goodneſs and Per- 
fection, from which in Practice it 
conſtantly deviates, If, for Example, . 
Perſons of a certain Diſpoſition of 
Mind andof Good Breeding will exa- | 
mine what is the moſt general Sub- 
ject of their Converſations, or even 
of their lonely Reveries, they will 
eaſily obſerve that they almoſt always 
turn on moral Conſiderations, To 
Perſons of a certain Taſte the moſt 
delightful Moments of their Lives are 
thoſe which they paſs alone, or with 
a Friend, in diſcourſing, with open 
Heart, on the Charms of Virtue, the 
Endearments of Friendſhip, the Me- 
thods of attaining Happineſs, the 
Weakneſs of Nature, which makes 
us miſerable, and the Remedies to 
cure it. Horace and Boileau deſcribe 

ſuch 
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ſuch a Converſation as one of the 
moſt beautiful Tints from which 
they compole the Picture of a happy 
Life. What then is che Cauſe that 
we ſo eaſily deſcend from theſe lofty 
Speculations, and are again ſo ſoon 
reduced to a Level with the Gene- 
rality of Mankind ? If I miſtake not, 
the Reaſon that I ſhall here aſſign 
will well explain this Contradiction 
in our Ideas and our Conduct; it is, 
that all the Precepts of Morality being 
only vague and general Principles, it 
is very difficult to make a particular 
Application of them to Manners and 
Actions. Let us prove this by an 
Example. Minds that have been well 
inſtructed perceive that Good-nature 
and Humanity are amiable Virtues, 
and they are ſtrongly inclined to 
practiſe them! But at the Moment 


when an Occaſion offers, they are 


frequently 
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frequently in Suſpence. © Is this re- 
« ally a proper Occaſion? Do we 
« know what ought to be its Limits? 
« Arewe not miſtaken in the Ob- 
« ject?” They are ſtopped by a 
hundred like Difficulties. They are 
afraid of being cheated by deſiring to 
be generous and beneficent, or of 
being thought weak by appearing too 
tender and compaſſionate ; in ſhort, 
of exceeding or of not ſufficiently diſ- 
charging the Duties that are com- 
priſed in too obſcure a Manner under 
the general Notions of Humanity 


and Gaod- nature. In this Uncer- 


tainty, nothing but Experience 
or Example can reaſonably give a 
Byaſs to the Heart. But Experience 
is not an Advantage that all the 
World can give us; it depends on 
the different Situations in which we 


ere placed by Fortune, Nothing 
then 
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then remains but Example, which 
may ſerve as a Rule to a Number of 
Perſons in the Practice of Virtue. 
To ſuch Sort of Readers, Works 
like this may be extremely uſeful, I 
mean when they are compoſed by a 
Writer of Character and Good Senſe. 
Every Fact there related is a Degree 
of Information and Inſtruction that 
ſupplies the Place of Experience; 
every Adventure is a Model by | 
which we may be formed ; it only 
wants to be fitted to our own pecu- | 
liar Circumſtances. In ſhort the 
whole Work is a Treatiſe of Mo- 
rality agreeably reduced to Practice, 
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BOOK I. 


e 1 ſeventeen Years of Age 
FO I had finiſhed my Philoſo- 
phical Studies at Amiens, 
> having been ſent thither 
by my Relations, who are one of the 
TS Kt ˙ WB: | beſt 
The Capital of Picardy, 46 Engliſb Miles 
North of Paris. 
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beſt Families in Picardy. I led ſo diſ- 


creet and regular a Life that my 
Tutors propoſed me as a Pattern to 


the whole College. Not that I deſerved 
this Preference by any extraordinary 


Efforts, but I was naturally of a 
ſweet and eaſy Temper. I followed my 


Studies by Inclination, and was reck- 
oned virtuous only for being exetnpted 
from groſs Vices. My Birth, my Im- 
provements, and ſome good natural 


Endowments had made me known and 


eſteemed by all the People of Faſhion 
in the City. I came off from my public 
Diſputations with fuch a general Ap- 
plauſe, that the Biſhop, who was pre- | 
ſent, adviſed me to enter into Holy 
Orders, where,“ he ſaid, I ſhould 
4e infallibly be more diſtinguiſhed than 
<« in the Order of Malta, for which my 
Relations deſigned me.” They had 
already-made me wear the Croſs, and take 
the Name of the Chevalier des Grieux. 
Some Vacancies happening, I prepared 

tO 
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to return to my Father, who had pro- 
miſed to ſend me ſoon to the Academy. 
All that I regretted on quitting Amiens 
was the leaving there one Friend with 


whom I had always been tenderly con- 


nected. He was ſome Years older than 


myſelf, We had been brought up 


together, but his Family being in very 
moderate Circumſtances, he was obliged 
to enter into Orders, and he ſtayed at 


Amiens after me that he might apply 


himſelf to the Studies ſuitable to that 
Profeſſion. He had a thouſand good 
Qualities, and in particular was zealous 


and generous in his Friendſhip beyond 


the moſt celebrated Examples of Anti- 


quity. If I had then followed his Ad- 
vice, I ſhould always have been wiſe and 
happy; at leaſt, if I had availed myſelf 
of his Aſſiſtance, on the Precipice to 
which my Paſſions had hurried me, I 
ſhould have preſerved from the Wreck 
ſome Part of my Fortune and Reputa- 


tion; but all that he gained by his Cares 
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was the Chagrin to find that they were 
uſeleſs, and were ſometimes repaid 
with Rudeneſs and Ingratitude by a 
Wretch who was diſguſted with them, 
and thought them troubleſome. 


I had fixed the Time of my Departure 
from Amiens. Ah! that I had fixed it a 
Day ſooner ! I ſhould then have returned 
to myFather with all my Innocence. The 
very Evening before I intended to leave 

that City, as I was walking with my 
Friend, whoſe Name was Tiberge, we 
ſaw the Arras* Coach come in, and had 
the Curioſity to follow it to the Inn 
where thoſe Carriages put up. We had 
no other Deſign but to know with what 
Paſſengers it was filled. Some Women 
got out, who immediately retired ; one, 
who was very young, remained alone in 
the Inn-Yard ; while a Man, advanced 
in Years, who ſeemed to act as a kind of 
Guardian, was employed in ſeeing her 

Baggage 
* The Capital of Artois, 30 Engi/h Miles N. of 


Amiens. 
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Baggage taken out of the Boot. She 
was ſo bewitching, that I, who had ne- 


ver thought of the Difference of Sexes, 


and who before had ſcarce ever regard- 


ed a Woman for one Minute, even I, 


whoſe Prudence and Diſcretion were 
univerſally admired, found myſelf en- 
amoured all at once, even to the Height 


1 of Folly and Extravagance. I had the 


Misfortune of being naturally diffident 
ſo as to be eaſily diſconcerted, but then, 
inſtead of being hindered by that Weak- 
neſs, I approached the Miſtreſs of my 
Heart. Though ſhe was younger even 
than I, ſhe received the handſome Com- 
pliment which I paid her without being 


| | embarraſſed, I aſked what brought her 


to Amiens, and if ſhe had any Acquaint- 
ance there? She frankly told me that 
ſhe. was ſent thither by her Relations ro 
be a Nun. Love had in a Moment fo 
enlightened me, that I conſidered this 
Deſign as a mortal Blow to my Deſires. 
I mentioned it to her in a Manner that 


83 made 
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made her acquainted with my Senti- 
ments, for ſhe had much more Experi- 
ence than I ; ſhe was ſent to a Convent 
againſt her Will, and to put a Stop, no 
doubt, to her Inclination for Pleaſure, 
which ſhe had already diſcovered, and 
which in the Sequel was the Cauſe of all 
her Misfortunes and of all mine. I 
oppoſed this cruel Intention of her 
Friends with all the Arguments which 
my growing Love and ſcholaſtic Elo- 
quence could ſuggeſt. She affected 
neither Rigour nor Diſdain: She told 
me, after a. Moment's Silence, that ſhe 
too well foreſaw that ſhe was going to be 
miſerable, but that it was evidently the 
Will of Heaven, as ſhe had no poſſible 
Means of avoiding it. The Sweetneſs of 
her Looks, the pleaſing Air of Sadneſs 
with which ſhe pronounced thefe Words, 
or rather the Aſcendant of 'my Fate 
which hurried me to my Ruin, would 
not ſuffer me to deliberate one Moment on 
my Anſwer. I aſfured her that if ſhe | 


would 
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would rely on my Honour, and on the 
infinite Tenderneſs with which ſhe had 


already inſpired me, I would employ my 
Life to deliver her from the Tyranny of 
her Relations, and to make her happy. 


J have been aſtoniſhed a thouſand times 


ſince, when I have reflected on it, to 
think how I could expreſs myſelf with 


ſo much Boldneſs and Facility; but 
Love would never have been deified, 
if he had not been accuſtomed to per- 
form Miracles. To this I added a thou- 
ſand urgent Intreaties. My fair Incog- 
nita well knew that Men of my Age 
are no Hypocrites. She owned to me, 
that, if I ſaw any likely Method of ſetting 
her at Liberty, ſhe ſhould think herſelf 
indebted to me for a Gift more valuable 
than Life, I repeated, that I was ready 
to undertake any thing; but not having 
Experience enough to contrive on a ſud- 
den how to ſerve her, I contented 
myſelf with this general Aſſurance, which 
could not but give her great Comfort. 
34 Mean 
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Mean while her old Argus having rejoin- 
ed us, my Hopes would have failed, 
if ſne had not had Wit enough to ſupply 
the Deficiency of mine. When her 


Guardian arrived, I was ſurpriſed to 
hear her call me her Couſin, and that, 


without being in the leaſt confuſed, ſhe 
told me, that ſince ſhe was ſo happy 
as to meet me at Amiens, ſhe would defer 
her going into the Convent till the next 
Day, that ſhe might give herſelf the 
Pleaſure of ſupping with me. I eaſily 


comprehended her View in this Trick. I 
recommended to her aLodging at anInn, 


the Maſter of which, who had ſettled 
at Amiens, after having long been my 
Father's Coachman, was entirely devo- 
ted to my Service. I conducted her 
thither myſelf, while the old Guardian 
murmured a little, and while my Friend 
Tiberge, who underſtood nothing of 
what paſſed, followed me, without 


© uttering a Syllable. He had not heard 
our Converſation, being walking in the 


Inn 
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Inn-Yard, while I was making Love to 
my fair Miſtreſs. As I dreaded his 
Prudence, I got rid of him by pretend- 
ing a Commiſſion which I begged him 
to diſcharge ; ſo that when we reached 
the Inn, I had the Pleaſure of having 
my Charmer's Company to myſelf. I 
ſoon found that I was not ſo much of a 


f Child as 1 imagined. My Heart expand- 


ed itſelf in a thouſand pleaſing Senti- 
ments, of which I had never had any 
Idea. A delightful Warmth diffuſed 
itſelf through all my Veins. I was in a 
kind of Tranſport which deprived me for 
a Time of the Uſe of Speech, and which 
I could only expreſs by my Eyes. Made- 
moiſelle Manon Leſcaut (for that, ſhe told 
me, was her Name) ſeemed highly ſatiſ- 
fied with that Effect of her Charms, 
and I thought I could perceive that 
ſhe was no leſs moved than myſelf. She 
owned that ſhe thought me amiable, and 
that ſhe ſhould be delighted with owing 
her Liberty to me. She would know 
who 
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who I was, and this Knowledge increaſ- 
ed her Affection; becauſe, not being of 
a noble Family, though well born, ſhe *' 
was highly gratified with having made 
the Conqueſt of a Lover like me. We 


entertained each other with contriving 


how to complete our Union. After many J 
Reflections, we could think of no other 


Method but Flight. It was neceſſary to e- ö 


lude the Vigilance of her Attendant, who , 
was a Man worth minding, though he 


was only a Domeſtic. We agreed, that, 


during the Night, I ſhould provide a 
Poſt-Chaiſe, and that I ſhould come to 
the Inn early in the Morning, before 
he was ſtirring; that we ſhould ſteal away | 


Privately, and go directly to Paris, where 


we ſhould immediately be married. I | 
had about fifty Crowns, which were the 


Fruit of my little Oeconomy; and ſhe | 
had almoſt twice as much. We imagin- | 


ed, like Children without Experience, | 


that that Sum would never be ſpent, 


and 
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and we were equally ſanguine as to the 
Succeſs of our other Meaſures. 


After having ſupped with more Satiſ- 


1 faction than I had ever felt before, I with- 


drew in order to execute our Project. 
This was ſo much the eafier to me, 
becauſe, intending to return next Day 
to my Father, my little Baggage was 
already packed up. I had therefore no 


Trouble in ordering my Portmanteau to 


be ſent, and a Chaiſe to be ready at fiye 
in the Morning, which was the Hour at 
which the City-Gates would be opened. 
But I met with an Obftacle, of which 1 
was not aware, and which had like to have 
entirely thwarted my Deſign. 


Tiberge, though only three Years 


older than myſelf, was a Youth of 
mature Senſe, and very diſcreet in his 
Conduct. He loved me with uncommon 


Tenderneſs. The Sight of ſuch 2 hand- 


ſome Girl as 3 my Eagerneſs to 
attend 
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attend her, and the Pains I had taken to 


get rid of him, by ſending him away, 


had made him entertain ſome Suſpicions 
of my Paſſion. He did not venture to 
return to the Inn where he had left me, 
for fear of giving me Offence, but he 
waited for me at my Lodging, where 1 
found him when I came home, though 2? 
it was then nine o'clock at Night, His 
Preſence chagrined me. He ſoon per- 
ceived the Uneaſineſs which it gave me. 


I am ſure,” ſaid he, without Diſguiſe, 


e that you are meditating ſome Deſign, 
* which you are deſirous to conceal from 
„ me; I ſee it in your Looks.” I an- 
ſwered him pretty roughly, that I was 
ce not obliged to account to him for all 
& my Actions. No,” replied he, but 
« you have always treated me like a a 
« Friend, and that Character ſuppoſes a a 
& little Confidence and Openneſs”, He | 
urged me ſo vehemently to diſcover my | 
Secret, that, never having behaved to | 


a with the leaſt Reſerve, I frankly in- 


formed 
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formed him of my Paſſion. He heard 
it with a Diſſatisfaction that terrified me. 
Above all, I repented of my being ſo in- 
diſcreet, as to diſcover to him my intend- 
ed Flight. He told me that he was too 
much my Friend not to oppoſe it with 


[ all his Power; that he would firſt re- - 


2 preſent to me every thing that he thought 
likely to diſſuade me from it; but that 
if JI would not then abandon that wretch- 
ed Deſign, he would acquaint thoſe who 
could effectually prevent it. Upon this, 
he made me a ſcrious Harangue which 
laſted above a Quarter of an Hour, and 
concluded with repeating his Threats to 
inform againſt me, if I did not promile to 
behave with more Prudence and Diſcre- 
tion. I was in Deſpair at having ſo un- 
luckily betrayed myſelf. Nevertheleſs, as 
Love had in an Hour or two extremely 
brightened my Wit, 1 recollected that I 
had not told him that my Scheme was 
to be put in Execution the next Morning, 
and I reſolved to deceive him by anEqui- 

vocation. 
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14 The HISTORY of te 1 
vocation. -** Tiberge,” ſaid I, 00 I | 
“ have thought till now that you were my | ; 
8 Friend, and as ſuch I was willing to 
“ make you my Confident. *Tis true I 1 
* am in Love, I have not deceived you; 
« but as to my Flight, that is not an 
 « Enterprize to be undertaken raſhly. * 
« Call upon me at nine to morrow ® 


&« Morning, and you ſhall be Judge I | 
« whether or no ſhe is deſerving.” He 


left me, after a thouſand Proteſtations 
of Friendſhip. I was all Night employed 
in ſettling my Affairs, and repairing to | 
Manon's Lodgings at Break of Day, 1 
found her waiting for me. She was at | 
her Window, which looked into the 
Street ; ſo that, on ſeeing me, ſhe came | 
down and let me in herſelf. We de- 
parted without Noiſe. She had no Bag- | 
gage to carry but her Linnen; of which I 
took the Charge myſelf. The Chaiſe 
was quite ready, We immediately left | 
the Town. The Sequel will ſhow how 
Tiberge acted when he found I had de- 


ceived 


c 1 j 
g to 
ue 1 
70U 3 4 
t an 


Bag- 
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St. Denis * before Night. 

Z Horſeback by the Side of the Chaiſe, 
je which had ſcarce allowed us to converſe 
tions | 
oyed | 
g to | 
ay, 1 
S at 
the 
came 
> de- | 
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ceived him; his Zeal was not, on that 
Account, the leſs ardent. It will ap- 
pear to what Exceſs he carried it, and 
how I ought to grieve, when I think in 
what Manner it has been rewarded. 


We made ſuch Haſte, that we reached 
I had rid on 


but only while we changed Horſes ; but 
when we got ſo near to Paris, as to be 
almoſt out of Danger, we took Time 
to refreſh ourſelves, having eaten no- 
thing ſince we left Amiens. Enamoured 
as I was of Mauon, ſhe had the Art to 
perſuade me that ſhe was not leſs ena- 
moured of me. We had ſo little Reſerve 
in our Careſſes, that we had not the Pa- 
tience to wait till we were alone. Our 
Landlords and our Poſtillions beheld us 
with Admiration, and I could obſerve 

that 


* Six Engliſh Miles North of Paris, the Burial» 
place of the Kings of France, 
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that they were ſurpriſed to ſee two Chil- 
dren of our Age, who ſeemed in Love 
even to Madneſs. Our intended. Mar- 
riage was forgotten at St. Denis: We 
cheated the Church of its Dues, and we 
found ourſelves Bride and Bridegroom 
before we thought of it. Certain it 1s, 
that, naturally tender and conſtant as 1 
am, I ſhould have been happy for Life, 
if Manon had been true to me. The 
more I knew her, the more amiable 
Qualities I diſcovered in her. Her 
Wit, her Love, her Beauty, and 
Sweetneſs of Temper formed a Chain ſo 
ſtrong and ſo pleaſing, that happy ſhould 
J have been to have worn it for ever. 


We took a ready-furniſhed Lodging 
at Paris in YVarenne-Street, and, to my 
Misfortune, it was near the Houſe of 
M. Bontemps, the celebrated Farmer-Ge- 
neral. Three Weeks paſſed, during 
which I had been ſo engroſſed by my 
"Paſſion, that I had ſcarce thought of my 


Family, 
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Family, and of the Concern which my 
Father muſt have felt at my Abſence. 
Nevertheleſs, as both Manon and myſelf 
were prudent enough to keep our own 
Counſel, the Tranquillity in which we 


q | lived made me by Degrees recollect my 
Duty. I reſolved to effect, if poſſible, 


a Reconciliation with my Father. My 


Miſtreſs was ſo amiable, that I made no 


Doubt but he would be pleaſed with her, 
if I could find Means to bring him 
acquainted with her Prudence and her 


Merit. In ſhort, I flattered myſelf that 


I ſhould gain his Leave to marry her, 
finding that I could not marry withour his 
Conſent. I communicated this Scheme 
to Manon, and told her, that, beſides 
the Motives of Love and Duty, that of 
Neceſſity alſo ſhould have ſome Weight, 
as our Finances were extremely low, 


and ] began to be convinced that they 
were not inexhauſtible. Manon received 


this Propoſal with great Coldneſs. How- 
ever, the Difficulties which ſhe ſtarted 
Val. IJ. C being 
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Neceſſity ſhe replied, that we had enough 


after that, ſhe could find ſome Reſources 
in the Affection of ſome Relations in the 
Country to whom ſhe would write. She ; 
| foftened her Refuſal by ſuch tender and 
_ paſſionate Careſſes, that I, who lived on- 
ly in her, and had not the leaſt Suſpi- | 
cion of her Heart, applauded all her An- 


5 — 


— 
— 


— * —— x — 


18 The HISTORY of th 


being ſuggeſted only by her Tenderneſs 
and her Fears of loſing me, if my Fa- 
ther ſhould diſapprove our Deſign, after 
having been informed of the Place of 
our Retreat, I could not have the leaſt 7 
Suſpicion of the cruel Blow that ſhe was 
preparing to give me. To the Plea of 


ſtill to ſupport us ſome Weeks, and that, 


ſwers and all her Reſolutions. I had left 
her the Management of our Purſe, and þ 
the Care of defraying our current Expen- | 
ces. I obſerved, ſoon after, that our Ta- | 
ble was better ſupplied, and that ſhe had | 
provided herſelf with ſome Ornaments | 
of a conſiderable Value. As I well knew © 
that we could not have aboye twelve or 

at fifteen | 


; ſhe did not hear me knock. 
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fifteen Piſtoles left, I expreſſed my Aſto- 
niſhment at this ſeeming Increaſe of our 
Riches. She laughed, and begged me 
not to be uneaſy. * Did not I promiſe 
« you,” ſaid ſhe, © I would find Reſour- 
« ces?” I loved with too much Sim- 
plicity to be ſoon alarmed. 


One Afternoon, when I had been out, 
and had told her that I ſhould ſtay longer 
than uſual, I was aſtoniſhed, on my 
coming home, at being forced to wait 
twoor three Minutes at the Door. Our 
only Servant was a Girl pretty near our 
own Age. When ſhe opened the Door, 
I aſked her why ſhe had ſtayed ſo long? 
She anſwered, with ſome Confuſion, that 
% have 
* knocked,” faid I, only once; but if 
« you did not hear me, how came you 
«* to open the Door? This Queſtion ſo 
diſconcerted her, that, not having Pre- 


3 ſence of Mind enough to anſwer it, ſhe 


burſt 1 into Tears, and aſſured me that it 
: Ti was 
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20 Tbe HISTORY of the 
was not her Fault, and that Madam had 


ordered her not to open the Door till M. 


Bontemps had got down the other Stair- 
caſe, which led from the Cloſet. I 
remained ſo confuſed that I had not 
Strength to enter the Room. I took 
Occaſion to go down, pretending Buſi- 
neſs, and ordered the Girl to tell her 
Miſtreſs that I would be back in aMinute, 
and not to let her know that ſhe had 
mentioned M. Bontemps. 


My Conſternation was ſo great, that I 
ſhed Tears as I went down Stairs, but 
without being conſcious to whatSenſations 


they were owing. I went into the firſt 
Coffee-houſe, and having ſeated myſelf 


at a Table, I leaned my Head upon my 
Hands in order there to unravel what 
was paſſing in my Heart, I would fain 
have conſidered it as an Illuſion, and was 
ready two or three times 'to return home 
without taking any Notice of what had 
happened, That Manon could betray me 

ſeemed 
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ſeemed ſo impoſſible, that I was afraid of 


1 | injuring her by my Suſpicions. I adored 


her, no doubt; I had received from her 
as many Proofs of Love as I had given ; 
why then ſhould I accuſe her of being 


4 leſs ſincere and leſs conſtant than myſelf ? 


What Reaſon could ſhe have to deceive 


me? But three Hours before, ſhe had 
loaded me with the tendereſt Careſſes, 
and had received mine with Tranſport. 


I was as well acquainted with her Heart 


as I was with my own. © No, No,” I 


reſumed, it is impoſſible that Manon 
&« ſhould betray me. She knows that I 
<« live only for her. She knows too well 
& that I adore her. This cannot induce 


her to hate me.” 


Nevertheleſs, J was at a Loſs how te 
account for the Viſit and ſecret Departure 
of M. Bontemps, I recollected alſo 
Manor's little Purchaſes, which I thought 
exceeded our preſent Riches. This 
looked like the Bounty of a new Lover. 
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Add to this the Confidence with which 
ſne had relied on Reſources to me un- 
known; and I could not interpret all this 
fo favourably as I wiſhed. On the other 
hand, ſhe had ſcarce been out of my 


Sight, ever ſince we had been at Paris; 


whether buſy, walking, or at public N a 
Places, we had always been together: 


A Moment's Separation would have given 


us too much Pain. I could ſcarce therefore 


think of a ſingle Minute in which Manon 4 


could have been engaged with any one 
but myſelf. At laſt, I thought I had 
unravelled this Myſtery, © M. Bontemps,” | 
ſaid I to myſelf, is a Man of great | 
% Buſineſs, and one who has powerful 
« Friends; Manon'sRelations have doubt- 
<« leſs employed him to convey ſome Mo- 
% ney- to her. Perhaps ſhe has already 
received fome from him, and he came 
e to-day to bring her more. She has 
* concealed it from me by way of Joke, 


„ in order to give me an agreeable | 


e Surpriſe. Perhaps ſhe would have 
— & men- 
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4 mentioned it to me, if I had gone in 


« 25 uſual, inſtead of coming to torment 
« myſelf here. At leaſt, ſhe will make 
& no Secret of it, when I mention it to 
00 her myſelf“'. 


I was ſo ſtrongly poſſeſſed with this 


E Opinion that it in a great Meaſure diſ- 


pelled my Sorrow. I immediately re- 


1 turned home. I embraced Manon with 
my uſual Tenderneſs. She received me 


extremely well: At firſt, I was tempt- 
ed to diſcover my Surmiſes, which 
ſeemed to me more certain than ever; 
but I reſtrained myſelf, hoping that ſhe 
would prevent me by telling me all that 
had paſſed. Supper was ſerved up. I 
ſat down to Table in high Spirits; but 
by the Light of the Candle that ſtood 
between us, I thought I could perceive a 
Gloom in the Looks, and in the Eyes, of 


my dear Miſtreſs. This Idea had the 


fame Effect on me. I remarked that 
ſhe gazed at meina Manner different 
© 4 from 
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24 The HISTORY of the 
from what was uſual. I could not diſtin- 
guiſh whether this proceeded from Love 
or from Compaſſion ; though it had the 
Appearance of Sweetneſs and Languor. 
I obſerved her with the ſame Attention ; 
and perhaps ſhe was no leſs puzzled how 
to judge of the Situation of my Heart 
by my Looks. We thought neither of 
ſpeaking, nor of eating. At laſt, I ſaw 
Tears guſh from her beautiful Eyes, per- 
fidious Tears! Ah! my dear Manon,” 
I exclaimed, © you weep; you are in 
* ſuch Affliction as to weep, and yet you 
tell me not a ſingle Word of your Di- 
« ſtreſs.” She anſwered me only by ſome 
Sighs, which added to my Uneaſineſs. 
I roſe from my Chair, trembling all over. 
I conjured her with all the Ardor of Love 
to diſcloſe to me the Occaſion of her 
Tears; I burlt into Tears myſelf while 
I was drying hers; I was more dead 
than alive. A Savage would have been 
melted at the Proofs ] gave of Love and 
Apprehenſion. While I was thus wholly 


engaged 
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4 engaged with her, I heard the Noiſe of 
ſeveral Perſons coming up Stairs. They 


XZ tapped gently at our Door. Manon gave 
me a Kiſs, and diſengaging herſelf from 


| 7 my Arms, ſhe ran haſtily into the Cloſet, 
and ſhut the Door after her. I imagined, 


that, being a little diſcompoſed, ſhe choſe 
not to be ſeen by ſome Strangers who had 
® knocked. I opened the Door to them 


Z myſelf. I had ſcarce opened it, when I 


| was ſeized by three Men, whom I im- 
23 mediately knew to be my Father's Ser- 
vants. They offered me no Violence ; 
but while two of them held me by the 
Arms, the third ſearched my Pockets, 
from whence he took out a little Knife, 
which was the only Weapon I had about 
me. They asked my Pardon for the 
Neceſſity they were under of treating me 
with ſuch Diſreſpect, and told me plain- 
ly that they had acted by my Father's 
Orders, and that my eldeſt Brother was 
waiting for me below in a Coach. I was 
lo confounded, that I ſuffered myſelf to 
$25 be 
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26 The HISTORY F the 1 
be led down without reſiſting or replrz- 
ing. My Brother was really waiting for 


me. They put me into the Coach to 3 


him, and the Coachman, who had had I 
his Inſtructions, drove at a great Rate 


towards St Denis. My Brother tender- 


ly embraced me; but ſpoke not a Word; 
ſo that I had all the Leiſure that I wants * 
ed to reflect on my Misfortune, 4 
At firſt, it ſeemed ſo unaccountable, 
that I could not form even the leaſt Con- 
jecture. I had indeed been cruelly be- 
trayed; but by whom? Tzberge was the 
firſt of whom I thought. © Traitor,” 
ſaid I, you are a dead Man, if my 
* Suſpicions ſhould be confirmed.“ How- 
ever, I reflected, that he was ignorant 
of the Place of my Abode, and conſe- | 
ſequently, that it could not have been | 
learned from him. To accuſe Manon, 
that was a Crime of which my Heart 
dared not to be guilty, That uncom- 
mon Sadneſs with which I had ſeen her 
Over- 
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coverwhelmed, her Tears, the tender 
EKiſs that ſhe gave me when ſhe withdrew, 
Z ſeemed indeed a Myſtery ; but I found 
XZ myſelf inclined to interpret it as a fore- 
boding of our mutual Misfortunez and 
at the Time when I was in Deſpair on 
Account of the Accident that had torn 
me from her, I was weak enough to 
imagine that ſhe was ſtil} more wretched 
than myſelf. The Reſult of my Reflec- 
tions was my being perfuaded that I had 
been ſeen in the Streets of Paris by ſome 
of my Acquaintance, who had informed 
my Father. This Thought gave me 
Comfort. I depended on eſcaping with 
ſome Reproaches, or ſome harſh Treat- 
ment, which J muſt ſuffer from paternal 
Authority. I determined to bear them 
with Patience, and to promiſe every thing 
that was required of me, that I might 
the ſooner facilitate my Return to Paris, 
and go to reſtore Life and Joy to my 
dear Manon, 


We 
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„ We ſoon arrived at St. Denis. My 3 
WH. Brother, ſurpriſed at my Silence, ima- 
= gined that it was owing to my Fear, 
1B He endeavoured to comfort me by aſſur- 3 
Fi ing me that I had nothing to dread from Y 
; 1 my Father's Severity, provided I was | 
1 inclined to return peaceably to my Duty, 
1 and to deſerve the Affection he bore me. 4 
| k | He made me paſs the Night at St. Denis, 4 

4 taking care that the three Servants ſhould | 

\ 2h lie in my Chamber. What hurt me ex- 

i | tremely was the ſeeing myſelf at the ſame | 

| ſt Inn where I had ſtopped with Manon in 

1 our Way from Amiens to Paris. The | 

ſ Landlord and the Waiters recollected me, 


and gueſſed at the ſame Time my true 
Hiſtory. Ioverheard them ſay to their 
Maſter, « Ha! that's the lively Spark 
* whowas here a Month ago with a pretty 
Girl that he was ſo fond of. Heavens! 
„ what a Beauty ſhe was? Poor things! 
* how they xifſed! Faith, it is a Pity 
* to part them.” I pretended not to 

hear 


wy 


ima- | 
which we ſer out early in the Morning, 


Fear, | 


ur- 
rom | 3 
5 prepoſſeſs him in my Favour, by telling | 


was 


uty, | \ 


me, 
ents, 
ould 
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bear them, and kept myſelf from being 
} ſeen as much as poſſible. My Brother 
had a Chaiſe and Pair at St. Denis, in 
and got home the Day after. He ſaw 
my Father before I did, in order to 


3 him how quietly I ſuffered myſelf to be 
a brought away; ſo that he received me 
more kindly than I expected. He con- 
tented himſelf with reproaching me in 
general Terms for the Fault that I had 
committed in abſenting myſelf without 
his Leave. As to my Miſtreſs, he told 
me that I had well deſerved what had 
juſt happened, for devoting myſelf to a 
Stranger; that he had had a better 
Opinion of my Prudence; but that he 
hoped, this little Adventure would make 
me wiſer. I underſtood theſe Words in 
no other Senſe but that which was conſiſ- 
tent with my own Ideas. I thanked my 
Father for his Goodneſs in forgiving me, 
and promiſed to behave with more 
| Submiſſion 


0 
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Submiſſion and Regularity. Mean time 


I exulted within myſelf; for by the 


Manner in which theſe things were , 


conducted, I made no Doubt but I 


ſhould be able to get out of the Houſe |! 


even before the Night was over. We 


ſat down to Supper: I was rallied on my 
Conqueſt at Amiens, and on my Flight 
with that faithful Miſtreſs. I parried | 


theſe Thruſts with a good Grace, I was 


even charmed at being allowed to con- 


verſe on that which was always uppermoſt 


in my Thoughts. But ſome Words 
that my Father dropped made me liſten 


4 , 


i 


ja 


with the utmoſt Attention. He men- 


tioned Perfidy, and the intereſted Services 


of M. Bontemps — I was confounded | 
at hearing him pronounce that Name, | 


and humbly begged him to explain 


himſelf farther. He turned towards my | 
Brother, and aſked him if he had not 


told me all the Story? My Brother 
replied, that I had ſeemed ſo tranquil on 
the Road, that he thought I had no 

Need 


Chevalier DES GRNIEZ UX. 3 
Need of that Remedy to cure me of my 
Folly. I obſerved that my Father was 
in ſome Doubt whether, or no, he ſhould 
proceed to an Explanation: But I 
intreated him ſo earneſtly, that he ſatisfied 
me, or rather cruelly aſſaſſinated me, 
by the moſt horrible Story that can be 
conceived. 


He firſt aſked me, if I had always had 
the Simplicity to believe that my Miſtreſs 
loved me ? I told him boldly, that I was 


ſo ſure of it, that nothing could give me 


the leaſt Suſpicion, ** Ha! ha! ha!“ 
he cried, laughing moſt immoderately, 
„that is excellent! You are an egre- 
e gious Dupe, and I am glad to find 
« you in this Way of thinking. It is 


« a great Pity, my poor Chevalier, to 


* make you enter into the Order of 
Malta, as you are fo well qualified 
< for a tame and convenient Huſband.” 
He added a thouſand Jokes of the ſame 
Kind on what he called my Folly and 


"I 
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Credulity. At laſt, as I continued ſilent, 
he proceeded to tell me, that, according 
to his Calculation of the Time that had 
elapſed ſince my Departure from Amiens, 
Manon had loved me about twelve Days; 
for,“ added he, I know that you | 
« Jefe Amiens the Twenty-eighth of laſt © 
% Month; it is now the Twenty-ninth 
« of this; it is eleven Days ſince M. Bon- 

temps wrote to me; I ſuppoſe that he 
% was eight in gaining your Miſtreſs's 
* good Graces; fo, if you take eleven 
„and eight from thirty-one Days, the 
{© Diſtance of Time between the Twenty- 
e eighth of one Month, and the Twenty- 
e ninth of another, there remain twelve, 
« a little more or leſs.” This was 
followed again by repeated Shouts of © 
Laughter, I heard all this with a “ 
Flutter of Spirits which 1 feared I ſhould IF © 
not be able to check, till this fad " 
Comedy was over. Know then,” 
reſumed my Father, ** ſince you are 


| ho. TT of it, that M. Bontemps has 
| & oained \ 
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« gained your Princeſs's Heart; for it is 
e ridiculous in him to pretend to perſuade 
« me that a diſintereſted Zeal for my 
« Service has induced him to take her 
« from you. It is likely indeed, that 
« ſuch a Man as he, with whom, beſides, 
« T have no Acquaintance, ſhould diſ- 


cover Sentiments ſo noble. He has 


« Jearned from her that you are my Son, 
« and in order to get rid of your Im- 
e portunities, he acquainted me by 
<« Letter with the Place of your Abode, 


135 and the Irregularity of your Life, 


« and gave me to underſtand that it 
« would be neceſſary to ſecure you by 
Force. He offered to furniſh me with 
« aneaſy Method of taking you Priſoner, 
« and it was by his Direction, and that 
« of your Miſtreſs herſelf, that your 
« Brother found an Opportunity of 
te taking you unawares, Now, con- 
« oratulate yourſelf on the Length of 
« your Triumph. You know how to 
te conquer, Chevalier, with ſufficient 


| Vor. I. D « Ropidity, 
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„ Rapidity, but you know not how 
* to ſecure your Conquelts,” 


J had not Strength enough to ſupport | 
any longer Diſcourſe, every Word of 
which had pierced me to the Heart. 1 


roſe from Table, and before I had taken 


four Steps, in order to go out of the 


q 


Hall, I fell down ſenſeleſs on the Floor. 
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I was brought to myſclf by ſpeedy Appli- | 
cations, I opened my Eyes to ſhed a a 
Torrent of Tears, and my Mouth to | 


utter the moſt ſorrowful and affecting 
Complaints. My Father, who had 
always tenderly loved me, made uſe of 
all his Affection to give me Comfort. 
I heard him, but without underſtanding 
him. I fell ar his Feet, I conjured 
him, claſping my Hands, to ſuffer me 
to return to Paris, that I might ſtab 
Bontemps. ** No,” ſaid I, © he has 
* not gained Manon's Heart, he has 
* offered her Violence; he has ſeduced 
her, by a Charm or by Poiſon, perhaps 


ne 


(f 


« he has brutally forced her. Manon 
&« loves me; am I not thoroughly 
« convinced of it? He muſt have 
e threatened her, with a Poignard in his 


„Hand, in order to oblige her to 


« forſake me. What muſt he not have 


% done to rob me of ſo charming a 
« Miſtreſs? O Gods! Gods! is it 


e poſſible that Manon could betray me, 


and ceaſe to love me?” As J always 
talked of returning ſpeedily to Paris, 
and was every Moment preparing for it, 
my Father was convinced, that, tranſ- 


ported as I was, nothing would be able 
to ſtop me. He therefore conducted me 


into an upper Room, where he left two 
Servants with me who were not to loſe 


Sight of me. I was not Maſter of 
myſelf. I would have given a thouſand 


Lives only to have been one Quarter of 
an Hour at Paris, I was ſenſible, that 
as I had declared myſelf ſo openly, I 
ſhould not eaſily be ſuffered to go out of 
my Chamber, I meaſured with my Eyes 
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the Height of the Windows. Seeing 
no Poſſibility of eſcaping from thence, 3 
I applied myſelf civilly to my two # 
Attendants. I bound mylelf by a2 
thouſand Oaths to make their Fortunes, 
if they would conſent to my Eſcape. I Þ 
intreated, I careſſed, I threatened them; 
but till the Attempt was fruitleſs. I # 
then lol all Hope. I reſolved to die, 
and threw myſelf on the Bed with a | 
Deſign never to quit it with Life. I | 
paſſed the Night and the Day following 
in that Situation. TI refuſed the Nouriſn- 

ment that was brought me the Day | 
after. In the Afternoon my Father | 
came to ſee me. He had the Goodneſs } 


to ſooth my Sufferings by the tendereſt 
Conſolations. He commanded me fo 
poſitively to eat, that I complied, out 


of Reſpect to his Orders. Some Days 
paſſed during which I took nothing but 


in his Preſence and in Obedience to 


him. He conſtantly endeavoured by 


Reaſoning to reſtore me to my Senſes, 


and 
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and to inſpire me with Contempt for the 


faithleſs Manon, Certain it is, that I 
no longer eſteemed her; how ſhould I 
eſteem the moſt fickle and perfidious of 
Beings ? But her Image, her charming 
Features, which were deeply imprinted 
on my Heart, always remained there. 
« may die,” ſaid I, © nay,I ought, after 
4 ſo much Shame and Grief, but I could 
ce ſuffer a thouſand Deaths without being 
& able to forget the ungrateful Manon. 


My Father was ſurpriſed to ſee me 
always ſo greatly affected. He knew 
my Notions of Honour, and not doubt- 
ing but that her Treachery would make 
me deſpiſe her, he imagined that my 
Conſtancy was leſs owing to that parti- 
cular Paſſion than to a general Inclination 
for Women, He was ſo wedded to this 
Opinion, that, conſulting only his ten- 
der Affection, he came one Day to make 
me a Propoſal. © Chevalier,” ſaid he, 
I have hitherto intended to make you 
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© bear the Croſs of Malta, but ] ſee that 
* your Inclinations are turned another 
« Way. You are fond of pretty 
« Women. I adviſe you to look out 
for one that you like. Tell me 
e frankly what you think of this?“ | 
anſwered, that all Women were now 
alike to me, and that, ſince the Miſ- 
fortune that had juſt befallen me, I 
equally deteſted them all. I'll find you 
< one,” replied my Father, ſmiling, 
© who ſhall reſemble Manon, and who 
ce will be more conſtant.” << Ah! Sir, 
if you have any Regard for me,” ſaid 
I, „ itis ſhe who muſt be reſtored to me. 
«« Be aſſured, my dear Father, that ſhe 
< has not betrayed me, ſhe is not capable 
of ſuch Baſeneſs. It is the perfidious 
« Bontemps, who has deceived us all, you 
c and her and me. If you knew how 
« tender and fincere ſhe is, if you were 
% acouainted with her, you yourſelf 
c would bein Love with her.” “ You 
* are a Child,” replied my Father. 

« How 


« How can you be ſo blind, after what 
« I have told you? It was ſhe herſelf 
« who delivered you up to your Brother. 
« You ought to forget her very Name, 
« and to avail yourſelf, if you are wiſe, 
* of the Indulgence I ſhew you.” I was 
well convinced that he was in the right. 
Was it an involuntary Impulſe that thus 


made me take the Part of my Traitreſs ? 
« Alas!” ſaid I, after a Moment's 
Silence, © it is too true, that I am the 


Victim of the blackeſt Perfidy. Yes,” 
(continued I, ſhedding Tears through 
Vexation,) I ſee clearly that I am only 


« a Child. My Credulity has given 


them little Trouble to impoſe upon 
t it, But J am determined what to do by 
« Way of Revenge.” My Father would 


know what I deſigned. 'I go to 


« Paris,” (aid I, I'll ſet Fire to Bontemps's 
„ Houſe, and I'll burn him alive along 
te with the faithleſs Manon.” This Tranſ- 
port made my Father laugh, and only 


occaſioned 
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occaſioned my being more Mb guarded 
in my Priſon. 


T paſſed there fix whole Months, duting 
the firſt of which, there was little 
Change in my Diſpoſition. All my 
Thoughts were continually fluctuating 
between Love and Hatred, Hope and 


| Deſpair, juſt as the Idea of Manon 


preſented ĩtſelf to my Mind. Sometimes 
I confidered her as the moſt amiable of 
her Sex, and was languiſhing with Defire 
to ſee her again ; at other Times, I could 
perceive in her nothing but Baſeneſs and 
Treachery, and made a thouſand Vows 
to ſeek her only to puniſh her. They 


furniſhed me with Books, which helped 


to render my Mind a little tranquil. I 
read all my Authors over again. I 
acquired new Knowledge, I took an 


infinite Liking to Study, and in the 


Sequel it had its Uſe. The new Lights, 
which T had acquired from Love, 
cleared up to me many Paſſages in 

Horace 
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Horace and Virgil, which before I had 
thought obſcure. I made an amorous 
Commentary on the fourth Book of the 
Hneid, which Tonce had Thoughts of 
publiſhing. © Alas!“ ſaid I, while I was 
writing it, “the faithful Dido muſt 


« have had a Heart like mine.” 


Tiberge came to viſit me one Day in 
my Priſon; I was ſurpriſed at the Tranſ- 
port with which he embraced me. I 
had never yet had any Proofs of his 
Affection that could make me look upon 
it in any other Light than that of a mere 
College Friendſhip, ſuch as is ufual 
among young People of much the ſame 
Age. I found him ſo altered and fo 
improved in the five or ſix Months, 
which I had paſſed without ſeeing him, 
that his Figure, and the Tenor of his 
Diſcourſe, inſpired me with ſome Reſpect. 
He talked to me like a wiſe Counſellor, 
rather than like a College Friend. He 
bewailed the Error that I had committed. 

| He 
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He congratulated me on my Cure, which | 
he thought in great Forwardneſs, and | 
adviſed me to take Occaſion from RN ; 
youthful Foible to open my Eyes to ö 
the Vanity of Pleaſure, I looked at | 
him with Aftoniſhment. He perceived 
it. My dear Chevalier,” ſaid he, I tell | 


you nothing but what is ſtrictly true, | 


« and of which 1 myſelf am convinced ; 


by a ſerious Examination. I had as 1 


& great a Turn for Pleaſure as yourſelf ; | 
ee but Heaven had at the ſame time given | 
&« mea Taſte for Virtue. I made Uſe of 
* my Reaſon to compare the Fruits of 
<* one and of the other, and it was not 
« long before I perceived their Difference. 
&« The Aſſiſtance of Heaven was added 
« to my own Reflections. I conceived 
« a Contempt for the World that has 
& ſcarce been equalled. Gueſs what 
« detains me in it, and what prevents 
« me from going into Retirement ! 


Nothing but my tender Friendſhip 


« for you. I know the Excellence of 
cc your 
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* your Heart, and of your Mind: There 
<« is no good Action of which you might 
« not be capable. The Poiſon of 
&« Pleaſure has led you aſtray. What 


« Flight from Amiens gave me ſuch 
« Concern, that I have not ſince had 
one Moment's Satisfaction. Judge 
« of it by the Steps which it made me 
<« take.” He then told me, that, on 
finding I had deceived him, and was 


Horſeback in order to follow me; but 
that, as I had four or five Hours the 
Start of him, it was. impoſſible for him 
to overtake me; that, nevertheleſs, 
he arrived at St Denis, but half an Hour 
after I had left it; that being very ſure 
that I ſhould ſtay at Paris, he had 
paſſed ſix Weeks there in ſeeking me, 
but to no Purpoſe; that he went to all 
the Places where there was any Likeli- 
hood of his finding me; and that, at 
laſt, he one Day diſcovered my Miſtreſs 

at 
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at the Play; that ſhe there made ſuch a | 
brilliant Appearance, that he imagined | 
ſhe owed that Splendor to ſome new | 
Lover; that he followed her Coach 
home, and was told by a Servant, that | 
| ſhe was ſupported by the Generoſity of | 
M. Bontemps. ** 1 was not contented,” | 
ſaid he, with that, I returned 
de thither the next Day, in order to learn | 
<< from herſelf what was become of you. | 
« She left me abruptly as ſoon as I | 


« mentioned you, and I was forced to 
* return into the Country without any 


« farther Intelligence. I there heard of | 


„ your Adventure, and of the great 


Trouble it had occaſioned you: I | 


would not viſit yeu till I was ſure to 
find you more compoſed,” - 


* Then you have ſeen Manon,” ſaid I, 
é ſighing. Alas! you are happier than 
t JI, who am doomed never to ſee her 
© more.“ He reproached me for that 


Sigh, which was a Sign of ſome 
Weakneſs 


! N 


* 
: 

4 
i 


Chevalier DWS GRIEUX. 45 


Weakneſs ſtill remaining. He compli- 
mented me ſo artfully on the Goodneſs 
of my Character and Diſpoſition, that 
in that firſt Viſit he raiſed in mea ſtrong 
Deſire to renounce, like him, the 
Pleaſures of the World, and to enter 
into Holy Orders. I was ſo charmed 
with that Idea, that when I was left 


alone, I thought of nothing elſe. I 
recollected the Diſcourſe of the Biſhop of 
Amiens, who had given me the ſame 


Advice, and the happy Preſages that he 
had formed in my Favour, if I had 


followed it. Piety allo had ſome Share 


in my Conſideration. ** I ſhall lead,” 
ſaid I, „ a fimple and chriſtian Lite, 
„ ſhall be wholly engroſſed by Study 
and Religion, which will not allow 
eme to think of the dangerous Pleaſures 
* of Love. I ſhall deſpiſe that which 
* the Generality of Mankind admire ; 
* and as I am well convinced that my 


“Heart will deſire nothing but what it 


e eſteems, I ſhall alſo have as few 
Troubles 
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&« Troubles as Deſires.” I even formed, 


| before-hand, a Plan of a peaceable, | 
retired Life, and imagined to mylelfaionely | 


Houſe, with a Grove and a Stream of 
clear Water at the End of the Garden; a 
Library compoſed of ſelect Books; a 


ſmall Circle of virtuous, ſenſible Friends; 
a good, but frugal and temperate, | 


Table. To this I added, a Correſpon- 
dence by Letter with a Friend who ſhould 
live at Paris, and who ſhould acquaint 
me with public News; not fo much to 


ſacisfy my Curioſity as to divert me with 


the fooliſh Diſturbances of the World. 
« Shall I not be happy,” ſaid I ? * Will 
* not all my Deſires be gratified ?” Cer- 
tain it is, that this Project highly 
flattered my Inclinations; but, after 
all, I perceived that my Heart till 
wanted ſomething more, and that I might 
have nothing to deſire in the moſt 
delightful Solitude, Manon, I found, 
muſt be my Companion, 


Tiberge, 
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Tiberge, however, continuing to 


: make me frequent Viſits, for the 


Purpoſe above mentioned, I took Occa- 


| fion ro propoſe it to my Father. He 


declared, that his Deſign was to leave 


his Children at full Liberty in the Choice 


of their Profeſſions, and that, in whatever 


Manner I ſhould diſpoſe of myſelf, he 


would only reſerve the Right of aſſiſting 
me with his Advice : and the Advice 
that he gave me, which was excellent, 
tended rather to confirm me in my 
Project than to diſſuade me from it. 
Term-time now approached. Tiberge and 

I agreed to go together to the Seminary 
of St. Sulpice ; he to finiſh his Studies 
in Divinity, and I to begin mine. His 
Merit, which was known to the Biſhop 
of the Dioceſe, occaſioned his being 
preferred by that Prelate to a conſider- 
able Benefice before our Departure. 


My Father, believing me entirely 


cured of my Paſſion, made no Objection 
to 
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to my going. The Croſs of Malta gave C 
Place to a Clerical Habit, and the 


Name of the Chevalier Des Grieux to 


that of Abbe. I applied myſelf to my 


Studies with ſuch Aſſiduity, that I made 
an extraordinary Progreſs in a few 
Months. I devored to them ſome Part 


of the Night, and did not loſe a Moment | 
of the Day. My Reputation was ſo | 


eſtabliſhed, that I was already congratu- 


lated on the Dignities which I could 
not fail to obtain, and, without Sollicita- 


tion, my Name was put on the Liſt of 
Benefices. Nor was Religion in the leaſt 
neglected. I was extremely zealous in all 


my Exerciſes. Tiberge was charmed | 


with this, which he conſidered as his 
own Work, and I have ſeen him fre- 
quently ſhed Teats while he applauded 
himſelf for what he called my Converſion. 
That human Reſolutions are apt to vary 
has never ſurpriſed me; one Paſſion 
gives them Riſe, another may overthrow 
them; but when I think of the Sanctity 

of 
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of thoſe which carried me to Sr. Salpice, 
I am terrified at the Eaſe with which I 
could break them, I imagined myſelf 
entirely freed from the Weakneſs of 
Love. Methought, I ſhould have 


| preferred the reading of a Page in St. 


Auguſtine, or a Quarter of an Hour's 
Chriſtian Meditation, to all the Pleaſures 
of the Senſes, not excepting thoſe which 
might have been offered me by Mann- 
Nevertheleſs, one unhappy Minute once 
more threw me from the Precipice, and 
my Fate was ſo much the more irrecove. 
rable, as, again finding myſelf on a 
ſudden at the ſame Depth from whence 1 
before had riſen, the new Diſorders into 
which I plunged carried me farther 
towards the * of the Abyſs. 


I had paſſed almoſt a Year at Part 
without making any Enquiry after 
Manon. - The laying myſelf under this 
Reſtraint had at firſt coſt me dear; but 
the ready and repeated Advice of Tiberge, 

Vol. I. E and 


came to the Sorbonne ® with ſome other 
Ladies, She was preſent at my Exerciſe, | 
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and my own Reflections, had made me | 
obtain this Victory. The laſt Months | 
ſtole away with ſuch Tranquility, that | 
I thought myſelf on the point of eternally | 
forgetting that charming but perfidious | 
Creature. When the Time came of | 
my keeping a public AR, in the 
Divinity-School, I deſired ſeveral Perſons | 


of Conſequence to honour me with their 


Preſence. Thus my Name was mention- | 
ed in all Parts of Paris. It reached even | 
the Ears of my Traitreſs, She did not | 
recollect it with Certainty in the Diſguiſe 


of Abbe; but ſome remaining Curioſity, 


or ſome Remorle for having betrayed } 
me, I could never diſcover which made | 


her intereſt herſelf for a Name that ſo 
much reſembled mine; in ſhort, ſhe 


and, 


The College of Sorbonne was founded by Robert 
of Serbonne (in Champagne) in 1250, and after- 
wards rebuilt by Cardinal Rich/ieu in 1629. 
This is eſteemed the ſtricteſt College in Europe. 
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and, without Doubt, ſoon recollected 


a me. I was not in the leaſt appriſed of 


this Viſit, It is well known that there 
are in theſe Places private Cloſets for the 
Ladies, where they are concealed behind 
a Lattice. I returned to St. Sulpice, 
crowned with Glory, and loaded with 
Compliments. It was ſix o' clock its 
the Evening. Immediately after my 
Return, Word was brought me that a 


Lady deſired to ſee me. I went directly 
into the Parlour. Heavens! what an - 


amazing Apparition! I there found 
Manon. It was ſhe; but more amiable 
and more brilliant than I had ever beheld 
her. She was now in her eighteenth 
Year, Her Charms ſurpaſſed every 
thing that can be deſcribed. Her Air 
was ſo delicate, ſo ſweet, ſo engaging; 
it was the Air of Love itſelf! Her 
whole Figure appeared to me enchanting. 


I remained thunderſtruck at the Sight 


of her, and not being able to gueſs, 


E 2 what 
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what was the Intention of thisViſit, with | 
Terror and with downcaſt Eyes I waited | 


till ſhe explained herſelf, Her Embar- 
raſſment was for ſome Time equal to 


mine; but perceiving that my Silence | 


continued, ſhe held her Hand before her 


Face to hide ſome Tears, and, with a | 


trembling Voice, confeſſed, that her 
Treachery deſerved my Hatred, but 
that if it was true that I had always re- 
tained ſome Tenderneſs for her, I had 
alſo been cruel in letting two Years paſs 
without making any Enquiry after her, 
and that I was ſtill cruel in ſeeing her 
appear before me in ſuch a State without 
ſpeaking a Word to. her. The Diſorder 
of my Soul on hearing this cannot be 
expreſſed. She fat down, I remained 
ſtanding, my Body half averted, not 
daring to look. full at her. I ſeveral 
Times began a Reply, which I had not 
Power to finiſh. At length, I made one 
Attempt toexclaim moſt bitterly ; “Per- 
„ fidious Manon! Ah! perfidious |! 

perfidious 
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« perfidious !” She repeated, ſhedding 
a Torrent of Tears, that ſhe did not 
mean to palliate her Perfidy. © What 
« then doſt thou mean?“ I again 
exclaimed. © I mean to die,” ſhe replied, 
« if you do not reſtore me your Heart, 


ce without which it is impoſſible for me 


ce to live.” © Then aſk my Life, Trai- 
ce treſs! ” ſaid I, burſting into Tears myſelf, 
which I ſtrove in vain to ſuppreſs, © aſk 
« my Life, which is all that I have left 
e to offer thee; for my Heart has 
« always been thine.” I had ſcarce uttered 
theſe laſt Words, when ſhe roſe up with 
Tranſport in order to come and em- 
brace me. She loaded me with a thou- 
ſand fond Careſſes. She called me by 
all the tender Appellations that Love in- 


vents to expreſs its moſt pathetic Ten- 
derneſs. Still I anſwered only with a 


languiſhing Look. In ſhort, what a 


Tranſition from the Tranquillity which 1 
had enjoyed, to thoſe tumultuous Paſ- 


ſions which I felt reviving ? I was terri- 
£2 fied 
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fied by them. I trembled like one who þ 


is overtaken by the Night in a diſtant 
Country : Every Thing ſeems to wear 


a different Aſpect. He is ſeized with a | 
ſecret Horror, from which he does not | 


recover till he has long obſerved every 
Thing that ſurrounds him. 


| We ſat near each other, I preſſed her 
Hands in mine. Ah! Manon,” ſaid 
I, with Sorrow in my Looks, I did 


not expect the baſe Treachery with 


c which you have repaid my Love. It 
« was eaſy for you to deceive a Heart, 
<« of which you were abſolute Miſtreſs, 
and whoſe ſupreme Happineſs was to 
< pleaſe and obey you. Now tell me wheth- 
er you have met with any fo tender and 
« ſo ſubmiſſive ? No, No; Nature has 
« ſcarce caſt them in the ſame Mould 
eas mine, Tell me, ar leaſt, if you 
„ have now and then regretted it? What 
cc Dependence can I have on that 
& returning Goodnels which has this Day 

brought 
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« brought you to give me Comfort ? I 
ee ſee too well that you are more charming 
« than ever, but, by all the Torments 
« which I have ſuffered for you, tell me, 
beautiful Manon, whether you will be | 
e more faithful?“ She ſpoke, in Terms 


ſo tender, of her Repentance, and ſhe 
anſwered for her Fidelity by ſo many 
Proteſtations and Oaths, that ſhe affected 
me beyond Expreſſion, * Dear Manon,” 
ſaid I, with a profane Medley of amorous 
and theological Phraſes, ©* Thou art too 
„ 2dorable for a Creature! All that is 
e ſaid of Free-Will at St. Sulpice is a 
„ Chimera. I am going to loſe for thee 
* my Fortune and my Reputation; I fore- 
e ſee it; I read my Deſtiny in thoſe fair 
« Eyes; but for what Loſſes will not i 
« thy Love conſole me? The Favours 1 
* of Fortune affect me not, Fame | 
appears to me a Vapour, all my | 
Projects of a clerical Life were idle 
* Conceits; in ſhort, all Advantages, | 
* but thoſe which I hope for with thee, | | 
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ce are contemptible, ſince they could ; 
not for a Moment defend my Heart | 


« againſt one Look of thine “ Never- 


theleſs, while I promiſed to bury her | 


- Faults in a total Oblivion, I would 
know by what Means ſhe had ſuffered 
herſelf to be ſeduced by Bontemps. 
She told me, that having ſeen her 
at her Window, he fell deſperately in 
Love with her; that he had made his 
Propoſals like a true Farmer-General, 
that is to ſay, by ſignifying, in a Letter, 
that his Payments ſhould be in propor- 
tion to her Favours; that ſhe ſurrendered 

immediately, but without any farther 


Deſiga than to draw from him a conſider- 


able Sum, on which we might be able 
to live with Comfort; but that he had 
dazzled her with ſuch magnificent 
Promiſes, that by Degrees ſhe had 
ſuffered herſelf to be corrupted ; that, 


however, I might judge of her Remorſe 
by the Concern of - which ſhe gave me 


Proofs the Evening of our Separation, 
That 
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in which he had ſupported her, ſhe had 
never been happy with him, not only 
becauſe ſhe did not experience (ſhe 
ſaid) in that Connection the Delicacy 
of my Sentiments, and the Agreeableneſs 


of my Behaviour; but becauſe, even - 


in the midſt of thoſe Pleaſures, which 


he procured her without Intermiſſion, 


ſhe carried at the Bottom of her Heart 
the Remembrance of my Love, and 
Remorſe for her own Infidelity. She 
mentioned Tiberge, and the extreme 
Confuſion into which his Viſit threw 
her. A Dagger in my Heart,” ſhe 
added, would have pained me leſs. 
turned my Back upon him, without 
being able to ſupport his Preſence one 
„% Moment.” She proceeded to tell me 
how ſhe had been informed of my reſiding 
at Paris, of my changing my Profeſſion, 
of my Exerciſes at the Sorbonne. She 
aſſured me that ſhe was ſo agitated during 
the Diſputation, that ſhe had great 

Difficulty 


That notwithſtanding the Opulence 
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Difficulty not only to ſuppreſs her 
Tears, but even her Groans and Cries, 
which more than once were on the point 
of burſting out. At length ſhe told me 
that ſhe ſtayed there till the laſt zo con- 
ceal her Diſorder; and that following 
only the Impulſe of her Heart and the 
Impetuoſity of her Deſires, ſhe came 
directly to the Seminary, with a Reſolu- 
tion to die there, if ſhe did not find me 
inclined to forgive her. 


Is there a Man ſo barbarous as not to 
have been touched with ſo lively and 
tender a Repentance? As for myſelf, 
I confeſs that I would have ſacrificed 
for Manon all the Biſhopricks in Chri- 
flendom, I aſked her, what new Regu- 
lations ſhe would think adviſable in our 
Affairs. She told me that we muſt im- 
mediately leave the Seminary, and diſ- 
courſe of them in a ſafer Place, I agreed, 


without replying, to every thing ſhe 


propoſed. She got into her Coach, 


intending 
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intending to wait for me at the Corner 
of the Street. I made my Eſcape the 
Moment after, without being ſeen by 
the Porter, and immediately joined her. 


We went to a Saleſman's. I reſumed 


my Lace and a Sword. Manon defrayed 
the Expence, as I had not a Farthing, 
for through Fear that. I ſhould meet 
with ſome Oppoſition to my leaving 
St. Sulpice, ſhe would not let me return 
for a Minute to my Chamber to fetch 
my Money. Beſides, my Finances were 
very low, and ſhe was fo enriched by 
the Bounty of Bontemps, as to deſpiſe 
ſuch a Trifle, We conferred even at the 
Saleſman's on the Courſe we ſhould take. 
To induce me to ſet a higher Value on 


the Sacrifice which ſhe made me of 


Bontemps, ſhe reſolved to Keep no 


Meaſures with him.“ Pl leave him his 


„ Furniture,” ſaid ſhe, “it is his own 
te but I'll carry off, as my Due, the 
% Jewels, and about ſixty thouſand 
« Livres, which I have drawn from him 

©« within 
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« within theſe two Years. I have given 
him,“ added ſhe, „ no Authority | 
© over me, ſo we may dwell without 
« Fear at Paris, and take a commodious il ( 
_ « Houſe where we may live happily to- a 
„ gether,” I repreſented to her, that, il a 
though ſbe might be in no Danger, it MW 
would be very hazardous for me, who | 
could not fail, ſooner or later, to be | 
known, and ſhould be conſtantly IMF \ 
expoſed to the Misfortunes from which ¶ t 
I had juſt eſcaped. She gave me to I a 
underſtand that ſhe ſhould leave Paris i I 
with Regret. I was ſo much afraid of o 
chagrining her, that there were no n 
Dangers which I would not have deſpiſed b 
P 
d 


to pleaſe ner: Nevertheleſs, we thought | 

_ of a reaſonable Expedient, which was to 
hire a Houſe in ſome Village not far x. 
from Paris, from whence we could 
eaſily goto Town, whenever we had a 
Call of Buſineſs or of Pleaſure, We 
fixed upon Chaillot, that being at no 
great Diſtance. Manon went home 
immediately W 4; 
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immediately. I waited for her at the little 


Cate of the Garden of the Tuilleries.® 


She returned, an Hour after, in a Hackney- 
Coach with a Girl who was her Servant, 
and ſome Boxes that held her Cloaths 
and every thing of Value that belonged 
to her. 


We drove to Chaillot, without Delay. 
We lodged the firſt Night at the Inn, 
that we might have time to look out for 
an Houſe, or, at leaſt, a commodious 
Lodging. The next Day we met with 
one to our Mind, I concluded that 
my Happineſs was then fixed immovea- 
bly. Manon was all Sweetneſs and Com- 
plaiſance. Her Attention to me was fo 


delicate, that I thought myſelf too well 


recompented for all my former Troubles. 


As 


* A Palace, on the Banks of the River Sexe, 
builtin 1 564 by Order of Q. Catherine de Medicis, 
and much improved by Lewis XIV. It ftands in 
a Place where Tiles were formerly made, called 
in French Tiles, from whence it had its Name. 


; 
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i} As we had both of us acquired a little 
i Experience, we reaſoned on the Solidity 
l of our Fortune. Sixty thouſand Livres, 
0 which were all our Riches, could not 
laſt to the End of a long Life. Beſides, 
we had no Inclination to retrench too 
| much our Expences. Oeconomy was by 
4 no means Manon's principal Virtue any 
| more than mine. The Plan which I 
| recommended to her was as follows: 
<« Sixty thouſand Livres,” ſaid I, may 
% ſupport us for ten Years. Two 
« thouſand Crowns will be enough for 
« every Year, if we continue to live 
« at Chaillot, We will there lead a 
decent but retired Life. We ſhall be at 
% no Expence but for the keeping of a 
« Coach, and the Entertainments and 
« Diverſions of Paris. We will lay | 
« ourſelves under Reſtrictions! You | 
„love the Opera; we will go to it 
three Times a Week. As for Gaming, 
« we will ſo limit ourſclves, that our 
1 « Loſſes ſhall never exceed ten Piſtoles. 
1 | « In 
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In ten Years time ſome Alterations 
« muſt, in all Probability, happen in 
« my Family; my Father is old, he 


may die. I ſhall have Money, and 


we ſhall then have no other Fears.” 
This Regulation would not have been 
the moſt fooliſh Action of my Life, if 
we had been ſo wiſe as to have always 
obſerved it. But our Reſolutions laſted 
ſcarce a Month. Manon was paſſionately 
fond of Pleaſure. I was as fond of her. 
New Occaſions of Expence preſented 
themſelves to us every Moment, and 
inſtead of regretting the Sums that ſhe 
ſometimes ſquandered away, I was the 
hrit to procure her every thing that I 
thought would pleaſe her. Even our 
reſiding at Chaillor began to be burthen- 
ſome to her. Winter approached, every 
one returned to Town, the Country was 
deſerted. She urged me to take a 
Houle again at Paris; I would not agree 
to it; but that I might in ſome Mealure. 
ſatisty her, I told her that we might hire a 

Lodging 
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Lodging there ready-furniſhed, and, | 
that we would paſs the Night there, | 
whenever we ſtayed at public Places too | 
late, as we went thither ſeveral Times in | 
a Week; for the Incanvenience of | 


returning ſo late to Chaillot was her | 


Pretence for deſiring to quit it. Thus we | 
had Lodgings, at the ſame time, both | 
in Town and in the Country. This | 
Alteration ſoon threw our Affairs into 
the utmoſt Confuſion, by giving Riſe to 
two Adventures which were the Cauſe of 


our Ruin. 
Aae had x Brother, who was a 
Lifeguardman. Ne had a poor Lodging 


at Paris in the ſame Street with us. He 
diſcovered his Siſter\ by ſeeing her one 
Morning at her Window. He im- 
mediately haſtened to\ us. He was a 
Brute, and had no Prin&ples of Honour. 
He came into our Apartment, ſwearing 
horribly ; and as he was no Stranger 
to ſome of his Siſter's Adventures, he 

| loaded 
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loaded her with Abuſe and Reproaches. 
I had been gone out about a Minute; 
which, no Doubt, was a fortunate Cir- 
cumſtance for him, or for me, who 
was very little diſpoſed to put up with 
an Inſult. I did not return home. till 
after he was gone. Manon's Dejection 
made me imagine that ſomething extraor- 
dinary had happened. She acquainted 
me with the Vexation which ſhe had 
juſt ſuffered, and with the brutal Threats 
of her Brother, I felt ſuch Reſentment, 
that I would immediately have taken 
Revenge if ſhe had not prevented me by 
her Tears. While we were talking 
together on this Adventure, the Life- 
guardman re-entered the Room 
where we were, without the leaſt Notice. 
I ſhould not have received him fo civilly 
as I did, if I had known him; but 
having accoſted us with a ſmiling 
Countenance, he had Time to tell Manon 
that he was come to apologize to her 
for his Paſſion, that he thought ſhe led a 

Vol. I. F diſſolute 


= 1 — _ FO - 
3 D 3 * 
4 — . WIEN * 8 « 
9 N | ian . —— — 4 4 ” 
- — 1 1 * 
* - 8 


66 The HISTORY of the 
diſſolute Life, and that that Suppoſition 


had enraged him; but that having 
learned who I was from one of our | 
Servants, he had heard ſo advantageous | 
a Character of me, that it made him 


| 
| 
I 
| 
| 


deſirous of being on good Terms with us. 


Though this Intelligence, which he 
had from one of my Footmen, was 
fulſome and extravagant, I received his | 
Compliment with Civility, as I thougeht | 
Manon would be pleaſed with it. She was 
delighted with ſeeing him diſpoſed to a | 


Reconciliation, We made him ftay 
Dinner. Ina few Minutes he grew ſo 
familiar, that having heard us mention 
our returning to Chaillot, he inſiſted on 
going with us. We were forced to give 
him a Place in our Coach. This was 
taking Poſſeſſion; for he accuſtomed 
himſelf to ſee us with ſo much Pleaſure, 
that he ſoon Jooked upon our Houſe as 
his Home, and in ſome Meaſure made 
himſelf Maſter of every thing that 
belonged to us. He called me his 


Brother, 
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MH Brother, and, pretending brotherly 
Freedom, he took upon him to bring 
all his Friends to our Houſe at Cbaillot, 
and to treat them there at our Expence. 

= He furniſhed himſelf with rich Cloaths 
at our Coſt, and engaged us to pay all 

his Debts. I was blind to this Tyranny, 


18 that I might not give Offence to Manon. 
is Nor did I diſcover that I knew of her 
It ſupplying him from Time to Time with 
as conſiderable Sums. Indeed, being a 
a great Gameſter, he had the Honeſty 
1y to return her Part of it, when Fortune 
ſo favoured him. But ours was too ſmall 
IN to anſwer for any Time ſuch immode- 
on rate Expences. I was juſt on the Point 
ve of coming to an Explanation with him, 
as in order to get rid of his Importunity, 
ed when a dreadful Misfortune ſpared me 
re, that Trouble by involving us in another 
as which ruined us without Reſource. 
ide 
hat We had ſpent a Day at Paris, intending 
his do lie there, as we frequently did. The 


Er, F 2 Maid- 
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Maid-Servant, who, on theſe Occaſions, 5 
was left alone at Chaillot, came the next 


Morning to inform me, that in the Night- 


time a Fire had broke out in my Houſe, 


and that they had had great Difficulty 
to extinguiſh it. I aſked her if ow 


Furniture had been damaged? She an- 
ſwered, that the Confuſion occaſioned | 
by the Multitude of Perſons that came 
to her Aſſiſtance was ſo great, that ſhe Þ 
could be certain of nothing. I trembled | 


for our Money, which was locxed up 
in a little Cabinet. I flew to Chaillot, 
but to no Purpoſe. The Cabinet was 
gone. I then found by Experience, that 
one may love Money without being 
covetous. This Loſs affected me ſo 
deeply, that I thought I. ſhould have 
been diſtracted. I immediately foreſaw 
to what neu Misfortunes I ſhould now 
be expoſed. Of theſe, Indigence was 
the leaſt : I knew Manon; I was already 


too well convinced, that however faith- Þ 


ful, and however attached ſhe might be 
Rh co 
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„to me, in Proſperity, there could be no 
depending upon her in Adverſity. She 
= was too fond of Affluence and Pleaſure 
co ſacrifice them for me. I ſhall loſe 
! Il « her,” I cried. © Wretched Chevalier! 

you will then loſe every thing that 


” I «< you love.” This Idea threw me into 
d ſuch an Agitation, that I deliberated for 
© MY fome Minutes whether I had not better 
-: put a Period to all my Miſeries by Death. 


However, I retained ſufficient Prudence 
'P to examine firſt whether I had any 
Reſource remaining. Heaven ſuggeſted 
a Thought to me which preſerved me 
from Deſpair. I fancied that it would 
not be impoſſible for me to conceal our 
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Induſtry, partly by ſome Good Fortune, 
J might be able to maintain her fo 
genteely, as to prevent her being ſenſible 
of Neceſſity. © I reckoned,” ſaid I, by 
way of Conſolation, that our twenty 
« thouſand Crowns would laſt us for ten 
« Years ; let us ſuppoſe that theſe ten 
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ce Years were expired, and that none of 


the Alterations that I expected had 


% happened in my Family; what ſhould 
„ do? I do not well know; but 
« what hinders my doing now what I 
“ ſhould do then? How many. Perſons 
<« live at Paris, who have neither my 
« Genius, nor my Endowments, and 
* who, notwithſtanding, are ſupported 
« by their Talents, ſuch as they are! 
% Has not Providence,“ added I, 
reflecting on the different States of Life, 
« diſpoled things with great Wiſdom ? 

&« Moſt of the Great and Rich are Fools; 
ie that is evident to all who have the leaſt 

© Knowledge of the World. Now the 

« Juſtice of this is admirable. If with 

their Riches they had alſo Genius, 

te they would be too happy, and the 

* reſt of Mankind too miſerable. The 
* Endowments of Body and of Mind 

are beſtowed on theſe as the Means of 

delivering them from Miſery and 

« Poverty, Some partake of the Riches 

« of 
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tc of the Great by adminiſtering to their 


« Pleaſures; they make them their 
« Dupes : Others contribute to their 


<« Inſtruction, and endeavour to make 


te them honeſt Men; in this indeed they 
tc ſeldom ſucceed; but that is not 
<« intended by the Divine Wiſdom: They 
tc always reap the Fruit of their Labours, 
« which is to live at their Expence; and 
« jn whatever Light we view it, the 
« Folly of the Rich and Great is an 


« excellent Revenue and Fund for the 


&« Poor.” 


Theſe Reflections were of ſome Service 
both to my Heart and Head. I reſolved 


to go immediately and conſult M. Leſcaut, 


 Manon's Brother. He. was thoroughly 


acquainted with Paris, and I had too 
much Reaſon to think that it was neither 
from his private Fortune, nor from the 
King's Pay, that he drew his chief 
Revenue. I had ſcarce twenty Piſtoles 


left, which happened luckily to be in my 


F 4 Pocket, 


ho 8 1 + 


x 
py A 


_ 
— 


2 I ͤ —[—½ʃ—˙᷑ ON ˙ en a — — 
v 2 22 — W Len 


2 - - > 
— 3 Ic 
" NON. we . — 


52 The HISTORY of tb 


Pocket. I ſhewed him my Purſe, 
informing him of my Misfortune and my 
Fears, and J aſked him if there was any 
Medium for me between dying of 
Hunger and Knocking out my Brains 
in Deſpair ? He replied, that knocking 
out ones Brains was the Reſource of 
Fools. As for dying of Hunger, that 
there were many Men of Genius who were 
reduced to that when they would not 
employ their Talents ; that it was my 
Buſineſs to examine of what I was 
capable; and that I might depend on 
his Aſſiſtance and Advice in all my 
Undertakings. This is very vague, M. 
« Teſcaut,” ſaid I; my Neceſſities re- 
« quire- a more immediate Remedy; 
„for what would you. have me ſay to 
Manon? Now you have mentioned 
« Manon,” . replied he, what is it that 
* troubles you? Can you not, by her 
„Means, put an End to your Uneaſi- 
„ neſs whenever you pleaſe ? A Girl 
« like her ought to ſupport us all, herſelf, 
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« and you, and me.” He prevented my 
anſwering him in the Manner ſuch Im- 
pertinence deſerved, by proceeding to tell 
me, that he could infure me before Night 
a thouſand Crowns to be divided between 
us, if I would follow his Advice ; that he 
knew a Nobleman, who was ſo generous 


in the Article of Pleaſure, that he was 


confident that a thouſand Crowns would 
be nothing to him for the ſake of paſſing 


one Night with ſuch a Girl as Manon. 1 


ſtopped him ſhort. © I thought better of 
« you,” I replied. © I imagined that 
« your Motive for offering me your 


& Friendſhip was an Opinion of your 


« Siſter quite the reverſe of what you now 
« have.” He impudently avowed that 
his Opinion of her had been always the 
ſame, and that aſter having forfeited her 
Honour, as ſhe had done, he ſhould 
never have been reconciled to her but 
with the View of profiting by her bad 
Conduct. I could eaſily fee that we had 
all along been his Dupes. Nevertheleſs, 


Whatever 
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whatever Emo ions I felt at this Diſ- | 
_ courſe, I ſtood ſo much in Need of him, 


that I was obliged to anſwer him with a 


Smile, that his Advice was a laſt N 


Reſource, and that it ought not to be 
followed hut in the utmoſt Extremity. 
I begged him to think of ſome other 
Expedient, He recommended to me the 
availing myſelf of my Youth, and of the 
perſonal Advantages which Nature had 
given me, to form a Connection with 
ſome generous, oid Lady. I had as much 
Diſlike to this Scheme, as it would have 
made me unfaithiul to Manon. I men- 
tioned Gaming to him, as an eaſier Me- 
thod, and more ſuitable to my Situation. 


He ſaid, that Gaming indeed was a Re- 


ſource; but that required ſome Explana- 
tion; that the undertaking to play merely 


with common Chances was a ſure Way 


to complete my Ruin; that the pretending 


to practiſe ſingly, and without being ſup- 
ported, the little Devices which the inge- - 


nious employ to. correct Fortune, was 
much 
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much too hazardous; that there was a 
third Method, which was that of a 
Confederacy ; but that my Youth made 


him apprehenſive that the Gentlemen- 


Confederates would not think that I had 
yet the Talents proper for ſuch an Union. 
Nevertheleſs, he engaged to uſe his In- 


- tereſt with them, and, what I could not 


have expected from him, he offered me 
ſome Money whenever I found myſelf 


neceſſitous. The only Favour that I then 


aſked of him was to take no Notice to 
Manon of the Loſs that I had ſuffered, and 
of the Subject of our Converſation. 


I went away from him ſtill more diſſa- 
tisfied than I came, I even repented of 
having entruſted him with my Secret. 
He had done nothing for me that I could 
not as well have received without that 
Diſcovery, and I was terribly afraid that 
he would not keep the Promiſe he had 


given me of not mentioning it to Manon. 


I had Reaſon allo to fear, by the Declara- 


tion 
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tion he had made me of his Sentiments, 


that he had a Deſign of taking her Part 
by getting her away from me; or at 
leaſt, by adviſing her to leave me in order 
to attach herſelf to a more wealthy and 
more fortunate Lover. On this I made 
a thouſand Reflections, which tended only 
to torment me, and to renew the Deſpair 
that I had felt in the Morning. I fre- 
quentiy thought of writing to my Father, 
and of pretending a new Reformation, in 
order to procure from him ſome pecu- 
niary Aſſiſtance ; but I ſoon recollected, 
that, notwithſtanding all his Goodneſs, 
he had confined me ſix Months in a cloſe 
Priſon for my firſt Offence; and I was 
certain, that, after ſuch a Noiſe as my 
Flight from St. Sulpice muſt have occa- 
ſtoned, he would treat me with much 
more Rigour. At length, this Confu— 
ſion of Ideas gave Riſe to one which in- 
ſtantly reſtored me to State of Tran- 
quillity, and of which I was aſtoniſhed 
that I had not thought before. This 
| | was, 
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was, to have Recourſe to my Friend 
Tiberge, in whom I was well aſſured I 
ſhould always find the ſame Zeal and 
Friendſhip. Nothing is more worthy of 
Admiration, or does more Honour to Vir- 
tue, than the Confidence wich which we 
apply to Perſons, with whoſe Probity we 


are perfectly acquainted; as there, we are 


ſenſible, we run no Riſk, If they are 
not always in a Situation to offer their 
Aſſiſtance, we are ſure, at leaſt, of ob. 
taining their Good Will and Compaſſion, 
The Heart which carefully cloſes itſelf 
from the reſt of the World naturally 
expands in their Preſence, as a Flower 
blows in the Light of the Sun, from 
which it expects a kind and falutary 


Influence. 


My thinking ſo ſeaſonably of Tiberge 
ſee med to me as a Token of the Pro- 
tection of Heaven, and I determined to 
find Means of ſeeing him even before 
the Day was over. I returned home im- 

mediately 


23 The HISTORY of the 
mediately, in order to write to him, andto 


appoint him a Place proper for our | 


Meeting. I recommended to him 
Silence and Diſcretion, as the moſt im- 


portant Services he could do me in the Þ 


preſent Situation of my Affairs. The 
Joy with which the Hope of ſeeing him 
inſpired me, effaced the Impreſſions 
of Chagrin which Manon would inevitably 
have perceived in my Countenance, I 
mentioned to her our Misfortune at 
Chaillot as a Trifle which ought not to 
alarm her, and as Paris was of all the 
World the Place that gave her moſt 
Pleaſure, ſhe was not ſorry to hear me 
ſay, that it was proper for us to remain 
there till ſome ſlight Damages, that the 
Fire had occaſioned at Chaillot, were 


' repaired. An Hour after, I received 
an Anſwer from Tiberge, in which he 


promiſed to be at the Place of Appoint- 
ment. I ran thicher with Impatience. 
Nevertheleſs, I felt ſome Shame at going 


to appear before the Eyes of a Friend, 


whole 
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whoſe Preſence alone would be a Re- 
proach to my Irregularities z but the 
Opinion that I entertained of the Good- 
neſs of his Heart, and the Intereſt of 
Manon, kept up my Courage. I had 
begged him to be in the Garden of the 
Palace Royal.“ He was there before 
me. He came to embrace me as ſoon 
as he ſlaw me. He held me a long time 
locked in his Arms, and I found my 
Face wet with his Tears. I told him that 
I appeared before him not without Con- 


fuſion, and that I carried in my Heart 


a lively Idea of my Ingratitude ; that 
firſt, I.conjured him to inform me, if 1 
was ſtil] allowed to conſider him as my 
Friend, after having ſo juſtly deferved 


to loſe his Eſteem and Affection? He 


attiwered me, in the tendereſt and moſt 


artleſs Manner, that nothing could make 


him 


So called from Leaui XIV's being educated 


there when young. It was formerly ſtyled Le Palajs 


Cardinal, being built by Cardinal Richlieu in 
1636. | | ; 
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bim renounce that Character; that even 
my Misfortunes, and, if I would give 
bim Leave to fay ſo, my Faults and my 
Irregularities, had redoubled his Tender- 
neſs for me; but that it was a Tender- 
neſs mixed with the deepeſt Concern, 
ſuch as we feel for one who is dear to us, 
when we ſee him on the Brink of De- 
ſtruction without being able to ſave him. 
We fat down together on a Bench. 
« Alas!” ſaid I, with a Sigh heaved 
from the Bottom of my Heart, your 
„ Compaſſion, my dear Tiberge, mult 
* be unbounded, if, as you aſſure me, it 
eis equal to my Diſtreſſes. I am aſhamed 
* to let you ſee them; for their Cauſe, I 
** muſt confeſs, is by no means glorious ; 
s but their Effect is ſo grievous, that it 
* is not neceſſary for you to love me as 
“ Jyou do, in order to be melted by them.“ 
Fe deſired me, as a Proof of Friendſhip, 
to tell him, without Diſguiſe, what had 
happened to me fince my Departure 
from St. Sulpice ? I complied, and inſtead 

| of 
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of ſuppreſſing the Truth in the leaſt, or 
extenuating my Faults to make them 
appear more exculable, I talked to him 
of my Paſſion with all the Vehemence 
with which it inſpired me, I gave him 
a lively Idea of my Agitation, of my 
Fears, of the Deſpair that involved me 
two Hours before I ſaw him, andin 
which I ſhould again be involved, if I 
was abandoned by my Friends as cruelly 


as by Fortune; at length, I ſo affected 


the good Tiberge, that I ſaw him as 
much moved by Compaſſion as I was 
by the Recollection of my Diſtreſſes. 
He ceaſed not to embrace me and to ex- 


hort me to take Courage and Conſola- 
tion; but as he all along ſuppoſed that 
it was neceſſary for me to ſeparate from 


Manon, I plainly let him know, that I 
looked upon that Separation itſelf as 
the greateſt of my Misfortunes, and that 
was ready to ſuffer not only the utmoſt 
Degree of Miſery, but even the moſt 
cruel Death, rather than receive a 
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Cure more inſupportable than every o- 
ther Evil. Then,” ſaid he, explain 
« yourſelf ; what kind of Aſſiſtance can] 
J poſſibly give you, if you will liſt- 


« en to none of my Propoſals ?”* I 
dared not reply that what J wanted 
« was his Purſe.” Arlaſt however he 
perceived it, and having owned that he 
thought he underſtood me, he remained 
ſome Time in Suſpence like one who is 


doubtful. * Think not,” he ſoon re- 


plied, *©* that my Reverie proceeds from 
« an Abatement of Zeal and Friend- 


« ſhip; but from the Alternative to 


* which you reduce me, either of refu- 
te ſing you the only Aſſiſtance which 
ce you will accept, or of tranſgreſſing 
* my Duty, by aſſiſting you; tor by 
enabling you to perſevere in your 
<« Irregularities, ſhall I not partake 
of them? Nevertheleſs” (added he, 
after a Moment's Reflection) I imagine, 
e that perhaps the Diſorder into which 
&* Indigence has thrown you, may not 
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« have left you at Liberty to chuſe the 
« better Part; the Mind muſt be at Eaſe 
« before it can reliſh Truth and Wiſdom. 
<« will find Means to furniſh you with 
« Money. Give me Leave, my dear 
« Chevalier,” (continued he, embrac- 
ing me) * to annex only one Conditi- 
«on; it is, that you will acquaint me 
& with the Place of your Abode, and 
te that you will allow me at leaſt to uſe 
* my Endeavours to bring you back 
ce to Virtue, which, I know, you love, 
« and from which nothing but the 
« Strength of your Paſſions has eſtrang- , 
* ed you.” I granted ſincerely all that 
he aſked. He conducted me immedi- 
ately to a Banker of his Acquaintance, 
who advanced me a hundred Piſtoles on 


his Note; for he was far from having 


ſo much ready Money. I have already 
ſaid that he was not rich. His Living 
was worth two thouſand Livres; but as 
this was the firſt Year of his having it, 

. G 2 he 
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he had not yet received any of his In- 
come; he advanced me this on his fu- 
ture Profits. 


I was ſenſible of the Value of his Ge- 
neroſity. It ſo affected me, that I deplo- 
red the Blindneſs of a headſtrong Love 
which made me violate every Duty, 
Virtue for ſome Moments had Strength 
enough to ſtruggle in my Heart againſt 
my Paſſion, and I perceived at leaſt in 
that Dawning of Light the Shame and 
Diſgrace of my Chains. But this Con- 
teſt was ſlight, and laſted not long. 
The Sight of Manon would have made 
me leap from the Sky, and I was aſton- 
iſhed, when I was again in her Company, 
at my thinking it for one Moment diſ- 
graceful to love ſo juſtly ſuch an amiable 
Object. 


Manon was a Creature of a moſt extra- 
ordinary Character. No Woman had 
ever leſs Regard for Money, yet ſhe 
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could not have a Moment's Eaſe when 


ſhe feared the Want of it. Without 
Pleaſure and Paſtimes ſhe could not live. 
She would never have deſired to touch a 
Farthing, if ſhe could have had Diver- 
ſions at Free-Coſt. She made no Enqui- 


ry into the State of our Affairs, provid- 
ed ſhe could ſpend the Day agreeably, ſo 
chat as ſhe was not extremely fond of 
Gaming, nor of a Temper to love the 

Magnificence of large Expences, no- 
thing was eaſier than the ſatisfying her, 
by providing her every Day with A- 
muſements to her Taſte; but it was fo 
| neceſſary for her to be thus engroſſed by 
* Pleaſure, that without that there was 
not the leaſt Dependence to be placed 


on her Humour, or her Inclinations, 
Though ſhe loved me tenderly, and 


though I was the only one, as ſhe vo- 


luntarily confeſſed, who could give her 
a perfect Reliſh for the Sweets of Love, 
was almoſt ſure that her Tenderneſs 
would not be proof againſt certain Ap- 
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prehenſions. She would have preferred 
me, with a moderate Fortune, to all 
the World; but I made no Doubt but 


ſhe would forſake me for ſume new Bon- 


temps, when I had nothing left to offer 


her but Confidence and Fidelity. I de- 


termined therefore ſo to regulate my own 
Expences as always to have it in my 
Power to ſupply hers, and rather to de- 
prive myſelf of a thouſand Neceſſaries 
than to abridge her even of Superfluities. 


The Coach embarraſſed me more 


than all the reſt, for there was no Ap- 
pearance of my being able to keep the 


Horſes and a Coachman. I communi- 


cated my Uneaſineſs to M. Leſcaut. I 
had not concealed from him my having 
received a hundred Piſtoles from a 


Friend. He repeated, that, if I would 


try my Luck at Play, he made no 
Doubt, but, by ſacrificing with a good 
Grace a hundred Livres to treat his Aſ- 
ſociates, I might, by his Recommenda- 
tion, be admitted into the League of 

Induſtry, 
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Induſtry. However averſe I was to 
cheating, I ſuffered myſelf to be led a- 
way by Neceſſity, 


M. Leſcaut introduced me the ſame 
Evening, as a Relation of his; he ad- 
died, that I had the more Deſire to ſuc- 
ceed, as I had Need of Fortune's great- 
= eſt Favours. However, to ſhow them 
that my Diſtreſs was not that of a Man 
who was worth nothing, he told them 
that I intended to give them a Supper. 
The Offer was accepted. I treated them 
magnificently. They diſcourſed ſome 
Time on the Gentility of my Figure, 
and the Happineſs of my Diſpoſition. 
They pretended, that much was to be 
expected from me, becauſe having 
ſomething in my Countenance that 
looked like an honeſt Man, no one 
would be aware of my Artifices. At 
laſt, M. Le/caut was thanked for having 
helped the Order to a Novice of my 
Merit, and one of the Knights was di- 
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rected to give me, for ſome Days, the 
neceſſary Inſtructions, The priacipal 
Scene of my Exploits was to be the 
Hotel of Tranſylvania, where there was 
a Pharaob Table in the Hall, and ſe- 
veral other Games of Cards and Dice 
in the Gallery. This Academy was kept 
at the Expence of his Highneſs the 
, Who then lived at 
Clegny, and moſt of his Officers were of 
our Society. I ſoon availed myſelf of 
my Maſter's Leſſons. Above all, I ac- 
quired great Dexterity in cogging a Die, 
in pocketing a Card, and, by the Help 
of a long Pair of Ruffles, I uſed ſuch 
Palmiſtry as to deceive the moſt know- 
ing, and to ruin without Affectation a 
great many fair Players. This extraor- 
dinary Skill ſo haſtened the Improve- 
ment of my Fortune, that in a few 


Weeks I was Maſter of a conſiderable 
Sum, beſides what I honeſtly divided 


among my Aſſociates. I was then no 


longer afraid of diſcovering to Manon 


our 
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our Loſs at Chaillot, and, to conſole her 
for that melancholy News, I hired a 
ready-furniſhed Houſe, where we ſettled 
ourſelves with an Air of Opulence and 
Grandeur. 


All this Time, Tiberge continued to 
make me frequent Viſits. His Leſſons 
of Morality were not yet over. He 
began again to repreſent to me inceſſ- 
antly the Wrong I did to my Conſcience, 
my Honour, and my Fortune. I re- 
E ceived his Advice with Friendſhip, and 
though I had not the l-alt Inclination 
to follow it, I was obliged to him for 
his Zeal, becauſe I knew its Source. 
Sometimes I rallied him agreeably even 
in the Preſence of Manon; and I ex- 
{ horted him not to be more ſcrupulous 
than the Generality of Biſhops, and of 
other Prieſts, who know very well how to 
reconcile a Miſtreſs with a Benefice. 
„ Behold,” ſaid I, ſhowing him the 
Eyes of mine, © and tell me if there 

can 
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s can be Faults which ſo fair a Cauſe 
et might not excuſe ?”” He commanded 
his Temper to a certain Degree ; but 
when he found that my Riches increaf- 
ed, and. that I had not only returned 
him his hundred Piſtoles, but having 
hired a new Houſe, and beautified my 
Equipage, I was going to plunge my- 
ſelf again in Pleaſure more than ever, he 
altered entirely his Tone and his Beha- 
viour. He lamented my Hardneſs of 
Heart, he threatened me with the Ven- 
geance of Heaven, and he forewarned 
me of Part of the Calamities which not 
long after befell me. It is impoſſi- 
ci ble,” ſaid he, ** that the Riches which 
« ſerve to ſupport you in your Extra- 
* vagance, ſhould have been gained 
« by honeſt Means. You have acquir- 
« ed them unjuſtly; in the ſame Man- 
© ner they will be raviſhed from you, 
* God's moſt dreadful Puniſhment 
« would be the allowing you to enjoy 
„ them with Tranquillity, All my Ad- 
vice, 
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&« vice,” added he, © has been uſeleſs 
«to you; I too well foreſee that it will 
« ſoon be troubleſome. Adieu, weak 
« and ungrateful Friend! May your 
« guilty Pleaſures vaniſh like a Dream! 


may your good Fortune and your 
Money periſh without Reſource, 
and may you be left alone and naked 
to perceive the Vanity of theſe Enjoy- 
| © ments with which you have been ſo 
„ fooliſhly intoxicated! Then you will 
f find me again inclined to love you 
 * and to ſerve you; but now I break 
off all Connection with you, and I 
| © deteſt the Life you lead.” It was in 


my own Apartment, in the Preſence 
of Manon, that he made me this A- 
poſtolical Harangue. He roſe up in 


order to withdraw. I would have de- 
| tained him; but I was prevented by 


Manon, who told me that he was a Fool, 


and that I muſt let him go, 


His 
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His Diſcourſe, however, failed not 


to make ſome Impreſſion on me. But 
Manon's Careſſes diſſipated in a Mo- 
ment the Uneaſineſs which that Scene 
had occaſioned. We continued to lead 
a Life entirely compoſed of Pleaſure and 
Love. Venus and Fortune never had 
Slaves more happy and more tender, 
Why is this World called a Place of 
Miſery, when Delights ſo exquiſite may 
there be taſted? Bur alas! the Miſ- 
fortune is, that they vaniſh too ſoon. 
What other Happineſs would one wiſh, 
if they were naturally to laſt for ever? 
But ours had the common Fate, that 1s 


to ſay, to laſt a ſhort Time, and to 


be ſucceeded ty bitter Remorſe. My 
Winnings at Play had been ſo conſi- 
derable, that I thought of putting 
out ſome of my Money, My Servants 
were acquainted with my Succeſs ; par- 
ticularly my Valet-de-Chambre, and 
Manon's own Maid, before whom we 

often 
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often converſed together without Miſ- 


truſt. The Girl was handſome. My 


Valet was in Love with her. They 
had to do with a Maſter and Miſ- 


treſs who were young and eaſy, and 
whom they imagined they could de- 
ceive without Difficulty, They laid 
their Plot, and carried it into Execution 
ſo unfortunately for us, that they 
brouglit us into a Situation from which 
it was never poſſible for us to re- 
cover. 


M. Leſcaut having one Night invited 
us to Supper, it was about Mid- 
night before we returned Home. I 
called my Valet, and Manon her Maid; 
neither of them appeared. We were 
told they had not been ſeen in the 
Houſe ſince eight o' Clock, and that 
they went out, after having ſent away 
ſome Boxes, in purſuance of the Or- 
ders which they ſaid they had received 
from me. My Fears anticipated Part 


of 
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of what had happened; but I enter. 
tained no Suſpicions which did not 
fall ſhort of what I ſaw when L entered 
my Chamber, The Lock of my 
Cloſet had been broke open, and my 
Money taken away with all my Cloaths. 
While I was refteQting by myſelf on 
this Diſaſter, . Manon came, in a great 
Fright, to inform me, that the ſame 
Ravage had been made in her A- 
partment. The Stroke appeared to me 
ſo cruel, that it was an extraordina- 
. ry Effort of Reaſon that prevented 
me from giving myſelf up to Cries and 
Tears. The Fear of communicating 
my Deſpair to Manon made me affe& 
an Air of Tranquillity. I told her, 
by way of Joke, that I would take 
my Revenge on ſome Dupe at the 
Hotel of Tranſylvania, However, ſhe 
feemed fo diſpirited by our Misfor- 
tune, that her Sorrow contributed 
more to my Affliction than my dil- 
Tembled Merriment did to the Abate- 
| — 
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ment of hers. <© We are undone," 


ſaid ſhe, with Tears in her Eyes. 
I attempted in vain to conſole her by 
my Careſſes. My own Tears betrayed 
my Deſpair and Conſternation. In ſhort, 


we were ſo ablolutely ruined, that wehad 
not a ſingle Shirt or Shift left. 


I reſolved to ſend immediately for 
M. Lefcaut. He adviſed me to go in- 
ſtantly to the Lieutenant of the Police 
and the Grand Provoſt of Paris. 1 
went accordiugly; but it was only to 
increaſe my Sorrows; for, beſides that 
this Step, and thoſe which were taken 


by thoſe two Magiſtrates, came to 


nothing, I thereby gave M. Leſcaus 
an Opportunity of talking to his Siſter, 
and of ſuggeſting ro her, during my 
Abſence, an horrible Reſolution, He 
mentioned to her M. de Gramont, an 


old Debauchee, who paid moſt laviſh« 


A Magiſtrate who judges in criminal Mat- 
ters, &c, | 
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ly for his Pleaſures, and . ſhowed her 
ſo many Advantages that would attend 
her entering into his Service, that, 
_ diſturbed as ſhe was at our Diſgrace, 
ſhe liitened and agreed to all his Per- 
ſuaſions. This honourable Bargain was 
concluded before my Return, but the 
Execution of it was deferred till the 
next Day, by which Time Leſcaut 
was to prepare M. de Gramont. I found 
him at Home waiting for me; but 
Manon was gone to Bed in her own 
Chamber, and ſhe had ordered a Ser- 
vant to tell me, that, - being much 
fatigued, ſhe begged me to leave her 
alone that Night. Leſcaut went away 
after having offered me ſome Piſtoles, 
which I accepted. It was near four 
when I went to Bed, and having long 
conſidered with myſelf how to retrieve 
my Fortune, I fell aſleep ſo late that 
I did not wake till towards eleven. I 
roſe immediately in order to go and 
enquire after the Health of Manon. 

I was 
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] was told that ſhe went out an Hour 
before, along with her Brother, who had 
called her in a Hackney-Coach. Though 
ſuch an Engagement made with Leſcaut 
ſeemed to me myſterious, I put a Force 
upon myſelf in order to ſuſpend my 
Suſpicions. I let ſome Hours paſs, which 
I ſpent in reading. Atlength, being no 
longer able to ſuppreſs my Uneaſineſs, 
I walked very haſtily about our Apart- 
ments. In Manon's I perceived a ſealed 
Letter lying on the Table. It was di- 
rected to me, and in her Hand-writing. 
I opened it, ſhivering moſt dreadfully. 
It was 1n en Words: 


«© ] ſwear to you, my dear Chevalier, 

&* that you are the Idol of my Heart, and 
* that I can love no one in the World ſo” 
much as I love you; but do you not ſee, 
* my poor dear Friend, that in the Situa- 
tion to which we are reduced, Conſtancy 
&« is a foohſh Virtue ? Do you think that 
* we can be very affeftionate, when we 
Yor. I. H ant 
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« want Bread? Hunger would make me 
& commit ſome fatal Error; I ſhould ſome 


« Day breathe my laſt Sigh thinking that I 


« breathed a Sigh of Love. 1 adore you ; 
* on that you may depend; but leave to me 
„for ſome Time the Management of our 
« Fortune. Moe to him who. is going to 
“e fall into my Snares ! I labour to make my 
« Chevalier rich and happy. My Brother 
&« pill give you Intelligence of your Manon, 
ce And will tell you that ſhe wept the Neceſ- 
« fly that forced her from you.” 


After I had read this, I remained in a 
State which would be difficult for me to 
deſcribe ; for I know not, even to this 
Hour, by what kind of Senſations I was 

then agitated. It was one of thoſe ſin- 
gular Situations, of which one has never 
experienced the like; one knows not 
| how to explain it to others, becauſe they 
have no Idea of it; and one is at a Loſs 
how to explain it to ones ſelf ; becauſe, 
being ſingular in its kind, it is connected 
with nothing in the Memory, and cannot 

even 
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even be joined to any known Sentiments. 
Be it as it may, of whatever Nature mine 
were, it is certain that there muſt have 
been a Mixture in them of Grief, Vex- 


ation, Jealouſy and Shame. Happy ! if 


Love alſo had not ſtill been one of them. 


| « She loves me,” I cried, © 1 will 


« believe, but muſt ſhe not be a Monſter 
« if ſhe hated me? What Title can ever 
« be had to a Heart, that I had not to 
„ hers? What remains for me to do 
« after all that I have ſacrificed for her? 


However, ſhe abandons me, and, 


« ungrateful as ſhe is, ſhe thinks to 
« ſhelter herſelf from my Reproaches by 

« telling me that ſhe continues to love 
« me. Sheis apprehenfive of Hunger : 
« What Groſſneſs of Sentiments, and 
how unſuitable to the Delicacy of mine! 
« [ was not apprehenſive of it, I, who 
« for her had ſo voluntarily expoſed 
e myſelf to it by giving up my Fortune 
e and the Comforts of my Father's 
« Houſe; I, who had abridged myſelf 


H 2 even 
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e even of Neceſſaries to ſatisfy her little 
« Humours and Caprices. She adores 
«© me,” ſhe ſays. Wretch ! if thou doſt 
« adore me, I well know who muſt have 


e been thy Adviſer; at leaſt thou wouldſt 


e not have left me without bidding me 
« Adiev. Itis I who muſt be aſked 
<* what cruel Torments one feels in being 

% parted from what one adores. No 
Man in his Senſes would willingly 
e make the Tryal.” 


My Complaints were interrupted by. a 
Viſitor whom I did not expect. It was 
Leſcaut. Villain,” ſaid J, laying my 
Hand on my Sword, © where is Manon? 


« What haſt thou done with her ?” This 


Emotion of mine alarmed him ; he 
replied, that if I thus received him, when 
he came to give me an Account of the 
moſt conſiderable Service that he could 
do me, he would withdraw, and never 
ſet his Foot again in my Houſe. I ran 
to the Chamber-Noor, and carefully 

ſhut 


1 
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ſhut it. Don't imagine,” ſaid I. 
« that, by returning to me, thou canſt a 
« ſecond time make a Dupe of me, and 
e impoſe upon me by Fictions. Thou 
e muſt fight for thy Life, or help me 
ce to find out Manon.” «© Well, well,” 
ſiid he, how haſty you are! That is 
e the only Occaſion of my Viſit. I come 
eto acquaint you with a Piece of good 
« Fortune of which you little think, and 
« for which poſſibly you will acknow- 
edge that you owe me ſome Obliga- 
„tion.“ I deſired to have it explained 
immediately. He informed me, that 
Manon, not being able to ſupport the 
Apprehenſion of Miſery, and above all 
the Idea of our being obliged ſoon to lay 


down our Equipage, had begged him to 


introduce her to M. de Gramont, who 
had the Character of being very generous, 
He took Care not to tell me thar this 
Advice was ſuggeſted by him, nor that 
he had prepared the Way before he had 
conducted her thither. I have carried 


SY « her 
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„ her to him this Morning,” continued 


he, and that good Man was ſo charmed 
« with her, that he immediately invited 
<« her to his Country-Houſe, where he 
© is gone for ſome Days. As for me,“ 


(added Leſcaut) ** who inſtantly ſaw how 
« advantageous this might be to you, I 


e cunningly gave him to underſtand that 
e Manon had ſuffered conſiderable 
% Loſſes, and I ſo piqued his Generoſi- 
ty, that he has begun by giving her 
« two hundred Piſtoles. I told him that 
<« this was handſome for the preſent ; 
e but that, for the future, my Siſter 
« would be reduced to great Straits; 
that, beſides, ſhe had the Care of a 


young Brother, who was left upon 


« our Hands after the Death of our 
« Parents, and that if he thought her 
« worthy of his Eſteem, he would not 
« et her ſuffer in that poor Child, whom 
&« ſhe conſidered as Part of herſelf. This 


3 Recital affected him ; he has agreed 
6 to 
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© to hire a commodious Houſe for you 
« and Manon; for it is you yourſelf 
ho are that poor, little, Brother, who _ 
« is ſo much to be pitied; he has 
« promiſed to furniſh it for you in a 
« proper Manner, and to allow you every 
„Month four hundred good Livres, which, 
« if I reckon right, will amount to four 
e thouſand eight hundred every Year. 
« He left Orders with his Steward, 
e before he ſar out for the Country, to 
look for an Houſe, and to get it ready 
* againſt his Return, You will then 
« fee Manon again, who charged me 
e to embrace you for her a thouſand 


Times, and to aſſure vo that ſhe loves 


3 you more than ever.” 


I ſat down, reflecting on the ſtrange 
Situation of my Affairs. I found myſelf 
ſo embarraſſed and undetermined what to 
do, that I remained a long Time filent 
to a Number of Queſtions that Leſcaui 
aſked me, one after another. It was 
H 4 at 
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at that Moment that Honour and Virtue 
made me again feel ſome Stings of 
Remorſe, and that with a Sigh I looked 
back towards Amiens, towards my 
Father's Houſe, towards St. Sulpice, 
and towards all the Places where I had 
lived in Innocence. By what an immenſe 
Space was 1 now ſeparated from that 


happy State ! I ſawit only ata Diſtance, 
as a Shadow which I till deſired and 
"regretted, but which was too faint to 


excite my Efforts. © By what Fatality,“ 
ſaid I, „am I become ſo criminal? 
% Love is an innocent Paſſion ; how is 
it changed for me into a Source of 
« Misfortunes and Diſorders! What 
e hindered me from living peaceably and 
« virtuouſly with Manon? Why did 
* not I marry her before I had received 
* any Tokens of her Love? Would 
not my Father, who ſo tenderly loved 
* me, have conſented, if I had urged 


* him to it by reaſonable Motives ? Ah! 


« he himſelf would have cheriſhed her 
28 
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« az an amiable Girl, well deſerving 


to be the Wife of his Son; I ſhould 
< then have been happy in the Love of 


Manon, in the Affection of my Father, 
* in the Eſteem of all good Men, in 


the Gifts of Fortune, and in the 


« Tranquillity of Virtue. Dreadful 
„ Reverſe! How infamous is the 


_ .* Wretch who makes me this Propoſal ! 


„That I ſhall go to partake——But is 


„ac there any Doubt to be made, if 


Manon has given theſe Directions, and 
« if, without this Complaiſance, I ſhall 
« loſe her? M. Leſcaut,” cried I, 
ſhutting my Eyes, as if to withdraw 


myſeif from ſuch uneaſy Reflections, 


« if you intended to ſerve me, I return 
« you Thanks. You might perhaps 
% have taken a more honeſt Method; 
« but every thing is agreed upon, is it 
« not? Let us then only think for the 
future how to profit by your Endea- 


« yours and to complete your Project.“ 


Leſcaut, who had been embarraſſed by my 
Anger 
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Anger, and afterwards by my Silence, 
was charmed to ſee me act a Part quite 
different from what he had for ſome 
Minutes apprehended: He was far from 
being brave, of which I had afterwards 
ſtil! better Proofs. Yes, Yes,” he made 
Haſte to reply, tis an excellent Piece 
« of Service that I have done you, and 
<« you will ſee that it will be more ad- 
ec yantageous to us than you imagine.” 
We then contrived how we might 
obviate the Doubts, which M. de Gramont 
might entertain of our Relationſhip, by 
ſeeing me talle:, and a little older, per- 
| haps, than he expected. We could 
think of no better Method than to aſſume 
before him a ſimple and provincial Air, 
and to make him believe that I had 
a Defign to enter into Orders, and 
that I went with that View every Day to 
College. We alſo agreed that I ſhould be 
very ill dreſſed the firſt Time that I 
ſhould have the Honour of waiting upon 
him, Five or ſix Days afterwards he 
returned 
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returned to Town. He himſelf con- 
ducted Manon to the Houſe which his 
Steward had taken Care to have in 
Readineſs. She immediately gave her 
Brother Notice of her Return, and he 
having informed me of it, we both went 
to her Houſe. The old Paramour —_ 
juſt left it. 


In ſpite of the Reſignation with which 
I had ſubmitted to her Defires, 1 
could not ſuppreſs the Murmuring 
of my Heart at ſeeing her again. 1 
appeared to her ſorrowful and dejected. 
My Joy at recovering her did not entirely 
overcome myChagrin at her Inconſtancy. 
She reproached me for my Frigidity. I 
could not help letting the Words falſe 
and perfidious eſcape me, which I accom» 
panied with as many Sighs. Ar firſt; 
ſhe rallied me for my Simplicity; but 
when ſhe perceived my Eyes Riill ſorrow 
fully fixed upon her, and the Pain which 
it gave me to bear an Alteration ſo op- 


Polite 
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Anger, and afterwards by my Silence, 
was charmed to ſee me act a Part quite 
different from what he had for ſome 
— Minutes apprehended: He was far from 
being brave, of which I had afterwards 
ſtill better Proofs. Yes, Yes,” he made 
Haſte to reply, tis an excellent Piece 
of Service that I have done you, and 
c you will ſee that it will be more ad- 
« vantageous to us than you imagine.” 
We then contrived how we might 
obviate the Doubts, which M. de Gramont 
might entertain of our Relationſhip, by 
ſeeing me taller, and a little older, per- 
haps, than he expected. We could 
think of no better Method than to aſſume 
before him a fimple and provincial Air, 
and to make him believe that I had 
a Deſign to enter into Orders, and 
that I went with that View every Day to 
College. We alſo agreed that I ſhould be 
very ill dreſſed the firſt Time that I 
ſhould have the Honour of waiting upon 
him, Five or fix Days afterwards he 


returned 
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returned to Town. He himſelf con- 


ducted Manon to the Houſe which his 
Steward had taken Care to have in 
Readineſs. She immediately gave her 
Brother Notice of her Return, and he 
having informed me of it, we both went 
to her Houſe. The old Paramour * 
juſt left it. 


In ſpite of the Reſignation with which 
I had ſubmitted to her ODeſires, I 
could not ſuppreſs the Murmuring 
of my Heart at ſeeing her again. I 
appeared to her ſorrowful and dejected. 
My Joy at recovering her did not entirely 
overcome myChagrin at her Inconſtancy. 
She reproached me for my Frigidity. I 
could not help letting the Words fal/e 
and perfidious eſcape me, which I accom- 
panied with as many Sighs. Ar firſt, 
ſhe rallied me for my Simplicity; but 
when ſhe perceived my Eyes fill ſorrows | 
fully fixed upon her, and the Pain which 
it gave me to . an Alteration ſo op- 


poſite 
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poſite to my Inclination and Deſires, ſhe 
went by herſelf into her Cloſer. I fol. 


lowed her in a Moment. I found her 


there all in Tears. I aſked her what occa- 
ſioned them? “ You,” replied ſhe, 
* may eaſily gueſs; how do you expect 
„ me to live, if the Sight of me ſerves 
« only to fill you with Melancholy and 
„ Chagrin? You have not given me 
„ one Embrace in the Hour that you 
& have been here, and you have received 
« mine with the Dignity of the Grand 
& Turk in his Seraglio.“ * Hear me, 
Manon,” anſwered I, embracing her. 
„ cannot conceal from you that my 
« Heart is terribly afflicted. I mention 
not at preſent the Conſternation into 
* which I was thrown by your unexpec- 
* ted Flight, nor your Cruelty in aban- 
te doning me without ſpeaking to me one 
«© Word of Conſolation, and after having 
«* paſſed the Night in a ſeparate Bed. 
The Pleaſure of ſeeing you would 
* make me forget more. But do you 
| imagine 


Chevalier DES GRIEUx. 109 


« imagine that I can reflect without 
« Sighs and even Tears,” {continued 
I, ſhedding ſome,) on the melancholy 
« and miſerable Life that you would 
« have me lead in this Houſe ? Let us 
« lay my Birth and my Honour aſide 
« theſe ſlight Conſiderations ſhould no 
« longer come in Competition with a 
« Love like mine; but do you not 
think that this very Love muſt grieve 
« to ſee itſelf ſo ill rewarded, I dare not 
« ſay treated, ſo tyrannically, by an un- 
« orateful and cruel Miſtreſs ?” “ Hold,” 
ſaid ſhe, interrupting me, my dear 
« Chevalier; *cis uſeleſs to torment me 
« with Reproaches, which pierce me to 
« the Heart, when they come from you, 
e ſee what hurts you. I hoped that you 
* wou'd have agreed to the Scheme which 
* laid in order to retrieve a little our 
Affairs, and it was from a Regard to 
e your Delicacy, that I began to carry 
it into Execution without your Con- 
e currence; but I give it up, ſince you 

diſapprove 
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«« diſapprove of it.” She added, that ſhe 
only begged me to be a little complai- 
ſant, for the reſt of the Day; that ſhe 
had already received from her old Gallant 
two hundred Piſtoles, and that he had 
engaged to bring her in the Evening a 
handſome Pearl Necklace, with ſome 
Jewels, and, befides, one half of the 
Allowance which he had promiſed to 
make her every Lear. Give me only 


% Time,” ſaid ſhe, © to receive his Pre- 


ce ſents, and I fwear to you that he ſhall 
ts not have the Satisfaction of paſting a 
e ſingle Night with me, for 1 have 
< hitherto put him off till we returned 
« to Town. He has indeed kiſſed my 

Hands above a Million of Times; it 
is reaſonable that he ſhould pay for 
ee that Pleaſure, and five or fix thou- 
4 ſand Livres will not be too much, if the 


« Price be proportioned to his Riches 
« and to his Age,” 


Her 
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e Her Determination was more agreeab!e 
5 to me than the Expectation of five 
e thouſand Livres. I had Reaſon to own 
t that my Heart had pot yet loſt every 
Sentiment of Honour, ſince it was ſo 
4 pleaſed with avoiding Infamy. But 1 
* was born for tranſient Joys and laſting 
je Sorrows. Fortune only ſaved me from 
one Precipice to make me fall down ano- 
ther. When I had ſhown Manon by a 
e. © thouſand Careſſes how happy I thought 
11 | my{lt in this Change, I told her that we 
ought to communicate it to M. Leſcaut, 
ve that ſo we might act in Concert. At 
ed firſt, he murmured at it, but the four or 
five thouſand Livres in ready Money 


7 made him ſee the Force of my Argu- 
„r ments. It was then ſettled that we 
BY ſhould all of us ſup with M. de Gramont, 


5 and that for two Reaſons; the one, to di- 
vert ourſelves with a pleaſant Scene in 
making me paſs for a Collegiate Brother 
of Manon; the other, to prevent the old 
Libertine from being too free with my 
Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs, by the Right which he might 
think he had acquired by paying ſo ge- 
nerouſly before-hand. Leſcaut and I 
were to retire when he went up to the 
Chamber, where he reckoned to paſs the 
Night, and Manon, inſtead of following 
him, promiſed us to ſlip out and to come 
and paſs it with me. Leſcaut undertook 
to have a Coach punctually at the Door. 


|  Supper-time being come, M. de Gramont 
did not make us wait long. Leſcaut was 
with his Siſter in the Parlour. The Old 
Man's firſt Compliment was the offering 
his Fair-one a Necklace, Bracelets, and 
Ear · rings, all of Pearls, worth at leaſt an 
hundred Piſtoles. Afterwards he coun- 
ted out to her in good Lovis d'ors the 
Sum of two thouſand four hundred 
Livres, which was one half of her Annuity. 
He accompanied his Preſent with a Pro- 
fuſion of Compliments in the Taſte of 
the laſtAge. Manon could not refuſe him 
ſome Kiſſes; ſhe acquired as many Titles 
; to 
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to the Sum which he put into her Hands. 
[ was liſtening at the Door, where I 
waited till Leſcaut gave me Notice to 
enter. He came and took me by the 
Hand, when Manon had locked up the 
Money and Jewels, and leading me up 
to M. de Gramont, he ordered me to 
make him a Bow. I made him two or 
three down to the Ground. You'll 
« excuſe him, Sir,” ſaid Leſcaut, the 
* Lad is quite a Novice. He is very far, 
as you ſee, from having the Airs of 
« Paris, but we hope that a little 
„Practice will poliſh him. You will 
often have the Honour of ſeeing this 


Gentleman here,” added he, turning 


to me, © ſo make your Advantage of 
« ſogood a Model.” The old Lover 
ſeemed pleaſed to ſee me. He gave me 
two or three little Pats on the Cheek, 
telling me that I was a likely Boy, but 
that I ought to be on my Guard at 
Paris, where young People are eaſily led 
into Debauchery. Leſcaut aſſured him 

Vor. I. that 
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that J was of ſo grave a Turn that 1 


talked of nothing but of being a Prieſt, 
and that all my Delight was to make 
little Shrines. I think he is like his 


« Siſter,” ſaid the Old Man, chucking 


me under the Chin.“ Aye, Sir,” replied 
I, with a fooliſh Leer, “that's becauſe 
& our Fleſh and Blood are fo near a-kin ; 
„ ſo I love my Sifter Manon like a 
c ſecond ſelf.” Do you bear him?“ 
ſaid he to Leſcaut. „He does not want 
« Wit. *Tis a pity that this Lad has not 
<< ſeen a little more of the World.” 
„Oh! Sir,” anſwered I, I have ſeen a 
— great deal of i it in our Churches, and 
„ fancy 1 ſhall find at Paris greater 


« Fools than myſelf.“ See, ſee !“ con- 


& this is admirable for a 
All our Converſa- 
in the 


tinued he, 
«-Country-Boy.” 
tion during Supper was much 


ſame Taſte. Manon, who had Humour, 
had like more than once to have ſpoiled 
all by burſting out a laughing. I took 
Occaſion, at Supper, to tell him his own 

Story, 
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Story, and the ſad Cataſtrophe that 
threatened him, Leſcaut and Manon 
trembled during my Narrative, and 
above all, when I gave him his own 
Picture to the Life; but I was very ſure 
that Self-Love would prevent his know- 
ing it, and I finiſhed it ſo cleyerly, that 
he was the firſt to pronounceit tryly 
ridiculous. At length, Bed-time ap- 
proaching, he gave Manon a Hint to 
retire. Leſcaut and I took our Leave. 
He was conducted to his Chamber; and 
Manen having, on ſome Pretence, ſtept 
out, came and joined us at the Gate. 


The Coach, which waited for us three 


or four Doors off, drew up to receive 


us. We were in a Moment far from 
that Quarter: 


Though there was ſome Knavery in 
this Proceeding, this was not the 
Money that I looked upon as gained 
moſt unjuſtly. I had more Scruples about 
that much I had acquired by Gaming. 

I 2 However, 
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However, we made no more Advantage 
of the one than of the other, and Heaven 
permitted that the leaſt atrocious of theſe 
two Faults ſhould be the moſt ſeverely 
puniſhed. It was not long before. M, 
de Gramont perceived that he had been 
cheated. I know not whether he took 
any Steps to diſcover us that very 
Night, but he had ſuch Intereſt as to have 
tnem ſoon crowned with Succeſs, and 
we ſuch Imprudence as to depend too 


much on the Extent of Paris, and on 


the Diſtance of his Part of the Town 
from ours. He not only learned where 
we lived, and the preſent State of our 
Affairs, but allo who I was, the Life 
that I had led at Paris, Manon's former 


Connection with Bontemps, - the Trick 


that ſhe had played him; in ſhort, all 
the ſcandalous Parts of our Hiſtory, 
He thereupon came to a Reſolution of 
having us taker up and treated more 
hike mere Libertines than Criminals. 
We were ſtill in Bed when an Exempt 

| of 
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of the Lieutenant ofthe Police entered 
our Chamber with half a dozen Guards, 
They firſt ſeized our Money, or rather 
M. de Gramont's, and having very 
cavalierly made us riſe, they conducted 
us to the Gate, where we found two 
Coaches ; in one of which poor Manon 
was carried to the Hoſpital-General, * 
and myſelf in the other to St. Lazare. + 


A Man muſt have experienced ſuch a 


Reverſe to be able to judge of the 
Deſpair it occaſioned. OurGuards had the 
Cruelty not to ſuffer me to embrace 
Manon, nor to ſpeaka Word to her. I 
was a long time ignorant what was 
become of her. It was doubtleſs happy 
for me that I knew it not immediately, 
for ſuch a dreadful Cataſtrophe would 
13 have 

0 this Houſe (which anſwers to our Bride- 


well) all Beggars, diſſolute Perſons, &c. are ſent. 


The fick are taken Care of, and they that are in 
Health are obliged to work. It was eſtabliſhed in 


1656. 
1 The Houſe of the Fathers of the Miffion of 


. Lazarus. It was formerly a Hoſpital far 
LD or Lazar-hou/e, whence its Name. 
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have made me loſe my Senſes and 
perhaps my Life, 


* My unfortunate Miſtreſs ther was 
conducted to the Hoſpital. What a Fate 
for a Creature every Way charming, 
who would have filled the firſt Throne 
in the World, if all Mankind had had 
my Eyes and my Heart! She was not 
there treated with Cruelty, but ſhe was 
confined, by herſelf, in a cloſe Priſon, 
and condemned to furniſh daily 2 certain 
Quota of Work, as the neceſſary Con- 
dition of her obtaining ſome loathſome 
Suſtenance, I did not receive this | 
melancholy Account till a long Time 
after, when I myſelf had paſſed many 
Months in a harſh and tedious Penance. 
My Guards not having informed me of 
the Place to which they had Orders to 
carry me, I knew not my Fate till we 
came to the Gate of St. Lazare. I ſhould 
at that Moment have preferred Death 
to the Situation into which I thought 

myſelf 
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d myſelf going to fall. I had dreadful 
Ideas of that Houſe. My Fears were 
redoubled when my Guards, at going in, 


1 ſearched my Pockets a ſecond Time, 
that they might be certain of my having 


; no Arms nor Means of Defence left. 

4 The Superior came immediately, having 

d been appriſed of my Arrival. He ac- 
t WW coſted me with great Civility.“ Father,” a 
« WW faid I, no Inſults, I beg. PI loſe a 1 
„ e thouſand Lives rather than ſuffer any.“ Il 

1 « Sir,” teplied he, “ you'll behave I 
d e diſcreetly, and we ſhall be ſatisfied [| 

e « with one another.” He deſired me 1 
8 to walk up Stairs. 1 followed him 1 

@ without Reſiſtance. The Guards at- ll 

y tended us as far as the Door, and the 1 

>. Superior there going in with me, he i! 

f made Signs to them to retire, ih 

0 [} 


“J am then your Priſoner,” ſaid I; 
0 “e well, Father, what do you intend to 
do with me?” He told me that he 


x was delighted to hear me talk ſo ration- | 
If 14 ally ; 
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ally; that bis Duty, with reſpe& to me, 
would be to endeavour to inſpire me 
with the Love of Virtue and Religion, 
and it would be mine, to profit by his 
Advice and Exhortations ; that for the 
little Returns I might make to the At- 
tention that he would ſhow me, I ſhould 
find only Pleaſure and Satisfaction in my 
Retirement. Ah! Pleafure !“ replied 
I ; * you know not, Father, the only thing 
s that is able to give it me.” *I under- 
« ſtand you,” anſwered he, but ! 
“% hope that your Inclinations will alter.“ 
By his Reply I perceived that he was 
acquainted with my Adventures and per- 
haps with my Name, I deſired him to 
explain himſelf. He then told me frank- 
ly that he Rad been informed of the 
whole. This Intelligence was the ſevereſt 


of all my Puniſhments, I burſt into a 


Flood of Tears, and ſhowed all the 
Marks of Deſpair. I was inconſolable 
for a Humiliation which would make 
me the common Talk of all my Ac- 

quaintance, 
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quaintance. and a Diſgrace to my Family. 
Thus I paſſed eight Days in the deepeſt 
Sorrow, without being able to liſten to 
any thing, or to employ myſelf with 
ought but my Shame, Even the Re- 
membrance of Manon added nothing to 
my Grief, I felt it at leaſt only, as a 
Senſation which had preceded this new 
Affliction, and the ruling Paſſion of my 


Soul was Shame and Confuſion. There 


are few who know the Force of theſe 
peculiar Emotions of the Heart. The 
Generality of Mankind are affected only 
by five or ſix Paſſions, in whoſe Circle 
they paſs their Lives, and to which all 
their Troubles may be reduced. Take 
away from them Love and Hatred, Joy 


and Sorrow, Hope and Fear, they 


feel notliing more. But Perſons of a 


certain Character may be affected a 


thouſand different Ways; they ſeem, as 


it were, to have more than five Senſes, 


and to be endowed with Ideas and Senſa- 
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of Nature. And as they have a Con- 
ſciouſneſs of that Dignity which exalts 


them above the Vulgar, there is nothing 


of which they are more jealous. Hence 
it is that they bear with ſuch Impatience 
Contempt and Deriſion, and that Shame 
is one of their ſtrongeſt Paſſions. 


I had this melancholy Advantage at 
St. Lazare, My Grief appeared to the 
Superior ſo immoderate, that, dreading 
the Conſequences, he thought proper to 
treat me with great Tenderneſs and In- 
dulgence. He viſited me three or four 
Times a Day. He frequently rook me 
out with him to walk in the Garden, and 
he exhauſted himſelf in Exhortations and 
ſalutary Advice. 1 received them with 


Good-nature, and even with Gratitude. 
This gave him ſome Hopes of my Con- 


verſion. He faid-to me one Day, You 
* are ſo ſweet and amiable in your Diſ- 
« poſition, that I cannot account for the 


* Trtegularities of which you are accuſed. 
| 6.2 w0 
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“Two things ſurpriſe me; the one, 
« that with ſuch good Qualities you 
* could give yourſelt up to an 
* Exceſs of Libertiniſm, and the 
* other, at which I wonder ſtill more, 
* how you can liſten ſo readily to my 
Advice and Inſtructions, after having 


« lived ſome Years in habitual Debau- 


e chery. If it be Repentance, you are 
« a remarkable Inſtance of the Mercy of 
„Heaven; if it be Goodneſs of Diſpo- 
tion, you have at leaſt ah excellent 
« Fund of Motal Rectitude, which 
makes me hope that we ſhall have no 
„ Occaſion to keep you here long in 
e order to bring you back to an honeſt 
« and regular Life.” I was delighted 
to find that he. had this Opinion 
of me. I reſolved to improve it by 
a Behaviour that ſhould entirely fatisfy 
him, convinced that this was the moſt 
effectual Method to ſhorten my Impriſon- 
ment. I aſked him for ſome Books. He 
was ſurpriſed, when having allowed 

| me 
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me to ſele& ſuch as I choſe to read, 1 


fixed on ſome ſerious and Chriſtian 


Writers. I pretended to follow my 
Studies with the utmoſt Application, and 
thus on all Occaſions I gave him Proofs 


of the Change he deſired, 


This however was only an outward 
Appearance. I muſt confeſs it, to my 
Shame. I wore, at St. Lazare, the 
Maſk of a Hypocrite. Inſtead of ſtudy. 


ing, my only Employment, when alone, 
was to repine at my Deſtiny, I curſed 


my Priſon, and the Tyranny which kept 
me there. I had no ſooner in ſome 


' Meaſure got the better of that Agitation 
into which my Confuſion had thrown me, 


than I was again narraſſed by the Tor- 
ments of Love. Manon's Abſence, the 
Uncertainty of her Fate, the Apprehen- 
ſion of never ſeeing her more, were the 


only Subjects of my ſorrowful Medita- 


tions. I figured her to myſelf in the 


Arms of M. de Gramont, for that was 
the 
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the Idea which I at firſt entertained, and 
inſtead of imagining that he had treated 
her juſt as he had treated me, I was per- 
ſuaded that he had only ſent me out of 
the Way in order to enjoy her without 
Interruption. Thus I paſſed the Days 
and Nights, whoſe Length appeared to 
me eternal. TI had no Hopes but of the 
Succeſs of my Hypocriſy. I carefully 
oblerved the Looks and the Diſcourſe of 
the Superior, that I might be certain of 
what he thought of me, and I made it my 
Study to pleaſe him as the Arbiter of my 
Fate. It was ealy to ſee that I was ex- 
tremely in his good Graces. One Day I 
had the Courage to aſk him, if it was on 
him that my Enlargement depended ? 
He told me, that it was not abſolutely in 
his Power; but that, on his Repreſen- 
tation, he hoped that M. de Gramont, 
at whoſe Requeſt the Lieutenant of Police 
had taken me up, would conſent to my 
being ſet at Liberty. May I not flatter 
* myſelf,” I * * * that two 


Months 
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% Months Impriſonment which I have 
« already ſuffered, will ſeem to him a 
<« ſufficient Atonement ?” He promiſed 
that he would mention it to him, if J 
deſired it. I begged that he would in- 
ſtantly do me this good Office. TWO 
Days after, he informed me, that M. de 
Gremant was ſo affected by the good 
Character that he had heard of me, that 
he not only ſeemed to have a Deſign of 
ſetting me at large, but that he had even 
teſtified a great Deſire of being more 
particularly acquainted with me, and 
that he intended to make me a Viſit in 
my Priſon. Though his Company 
could not be agreeable to me, I looked 
upon it as an Introduction to my ap- 


proaching Liberty. 


He really came to St. Lazare. He 
appeared to me more ſerious and lefs ſilly 
than he ſeemed at Manon's. He talked 
to me, ſenſibly enough, on my bad Be- 

haviour, and he added, tojuſtify, no 
| Doubt, 


ed 
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Doubt, his cwn Debaucheries, that the 
Weakneſs of Mankind was allowed to 
indulge itſelf in ſome Pleaſures which 


Nature requires, but that Knavery and 


infamous Artifices deſerved to be 
puniſhed, I liftened with a ſubmiſſive 
Air, which ſeemed to ſatisfy him. I 
was not offended even at his rallying me 
on my Relationſhip to Leſcaut and Manon, 
and the little Shrines, of which he ſup- 
poſed, he ſaid, that I muſt have made 
2 great Number at St. Lazare, as I took 
ſuch Delight in that pious Occupation 
but, unforcunately for him and for my- 
ſelf, he happened to ſay, that, without 
Doubt, Manon alſo muſt have made 
very pretty ones at the Hoſpital. In ſpite 
of the Terror which the Name of the 
Hoſpital occaſioned me, I had ſtill the 
Power to intreat him mildly to explain 
himſelf. ** Aye, Aye,” replied he 3 
* why ſhe has been learning Diſcretion 
* theſe two Months at the Hoſpital- 
General, and I wiſh ſhe may have 

| received 
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received as much Benefit by it as you 
have at St. Lazare.” 


If I had had an eternal Impriſonment, 
or Death itſelf, before my Eyes, I ſhould 
not have been Maſter of my Paſſion at 
that dreadful News. I flew at him with 
ſuch Fury that it deprived me of half my 
Strength. Nevertheleſs I had enough left 
to throw him on the Floor and to ſeize him 
by the Throat. I was juſt ſtrangling him, 
when the Noiſe of his Fall, and ſome 
Groans which I ſcarce allowed him to 
utter, brought the Superior and ſeveral 
Monks into my Chamber, They reſcued 
him out of my Hands. I myſelf had 
almoſt loſt my Strength and my Breath, 
„O God,” cried J, heaving a thouſand 
Sighs, ** Juſtice of Heaven! Muſt I live 

a Moment after ſuch a Diſgrace?” | 
would again have.ruſhed on the Barbarian 
who had juſt aſſaſſinated me. They prever- 


ted me. My Deſpair, try Cries, and Tear 


were beyond Imagination, My Behaviour 
E F wan 
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was ſo aſtoniſhing, that all the Standefs- 
by, who knew not the Cauſe, looked 
one upon the other with no leſs Terror 
than Surpriſe, Mean time M. de Gra- 
mont adjuſted his Wig and his Cravat, 
and through Reſentment for his having 
been ſo ill treated, he ordered the Su- 
perior to confine me more cloſely than 
ever, and to inflict on me all the Pun- 
iſhments that were uſual at St. Lazare. 
No, Sir,” replied the Superior; * we 
do not treat Perſons of the Chevalier's 
* Rank in that Manner. Beſides, he 
* is ſo good-natured and obliging, thac 
I can ſcarce imagine that he would 
* have gone ſuch Lengths without very 
good Reaſons.” This Anſwer com. 
pleted M. de Gramont's Confuſion. He 
went away, ſaying, that he knew 
how to get the berter of the Supe- 

rior, and of me, and of all who ſhould 


asre to ous him. 


The Superior having ordered his 
Monks to wait upon him, remained a- 
K lone 
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tone with me. He intreated me to tell 
him frankly the Cauſe of this Diſorder. 


„O Father,” faid I, continuing to 


weep like a Child, figure to yourſelf 
„the moſt horrible Cruelty, the moſt 
<« deteftable of all Barbarities; ſuch is 


* the Action which the unworthy Gra- 


cc 5yout has had the Baſeneſs to commit. 
« Oh! he has wounded me to the 


Heart; I ſhall never recover it: [| 


« will tell you the whole,” added I, 
ſobbing z you are good, you will pity 


eme.“ I then gave him a ſhort Ac- 


count of my long and inſurmountable 


_ Paſſion for Manon, of. rhe flouriſhing 


State of our Affairs, before we were 
robbed by our own Servants, of the Of- 
fers made my Miſtreſs by Gramont, of 
the Concluſion of their Bargain, and 
of the Manner in which it was diſſolved. 
I did indeed repreſent Things in a Light 
the moſt favourable to us. © See,” 
continued I, ©** to what Source M. 4. 
« Gramont's Zeal for my Converſion is 

„wing 
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« owing! He has had Intereſt e- 
enough to confine me here, merely out 
« of Revenge: I forgive him; but 
« alas! my Father, that is not all. 
He has occaſioned my being deprived 
« of the dearer half of myſelf; he has 
e cauſed her to be ſent diſgracefully to 
« the Hoſpital ; he had the Impudence 
to tell me ſo to-day with his own 
« Mouth. To the Hoſpital, Father, 
O Heaven! my charming Miſtreſs, 
my dear Queen, to the Hoſpital, as 
the moſt infamous of all Creatures! 
„How ſhall I have Strength enough to 
« ſupport ſo extraordinary a Misfortune 
“without dying!“ The good Father, 
ſeeing me in ſuch extreme Affliction, un- 
dertook to comfort me. He told me 
that he had never underſtood my Story 
in the Manner in which I had related it; 
that he knew indeed that I had led a 
diſorderly Life, but that he imagined 
that what had induced M. de Gramont 
to concern himſelf in it was ſome Tye of 
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Eſteem and Friendſhip with my Family 
that he had never accounted for it in 
his own Mind but upon that Footing ; 


that what I had told him would occa- 


ſion a great Alteration in my Affairs, 


and that he did not doubt but that the 
exact Repreſentation, which he intend- 


ed to make of it to the Lieutenant of the 
Police, would contribute to my Liberty. 
He aſked me afterwards why I had not 
thought of writing to my Family, as they 
had had no Hand in my Impriſonment? 
I obviated that Objection by ſome Rea- 
ſons founded on the Concern I was fear- 
ful of giving my Father, and on the 
Shame which I ſhould have felt myſelf. 
Art length, he promiſed me to go imme- 
diately to the Lieutenant of the Police, 
were it only,“ added he, to prevent 
e any worſe Conſequences from M. de 
„ Gramont, who left this Houſe highly 
« diſguſted, and who is too conſiderable 


„not to be dreaded.” 


I waited 
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I waited for the Father's Return with 
all the Agitations of a Wretch whoſe 
Doom is juſt approaching, The Idea 
of Manon at the Hoſpital was to me an in- 
expreſſible Puniſhment, Beſides the In- 
famy of that Place, I knew not how 
ſhe might be treated there, and the Re- 
collection of ſome Particulars that I had 
heard of that Houſe of Horror every 
Minute renewed my Torments. I was 
ſo determined to relieve her at any Rate, 
and by any Method that was poſſible, 
that I would have ſet Fire to St. Lazare, 
if I could nut have got out of it by any 
other Means, I then conſidered what 
Steps I ſhould take, if the Lieutenant 
of the Police ſhould continue to keep 
me there againſt my Will. I put my 
Induſtry to the utmoſt Stretch; I thought 
of every Thing that was poſſible ; but 
I ſaw nothing that could certainly inſure 
my Eſcape, and I was afraid of being 
confined more cloſely, if I ſhould make 
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an unſucceſsful Attempt. I recollected 
the Names of ſome Friends fram whom 
I might hope for Aſſiſtance ; but what 
Method could I take even to inform 
them where I was? At length I thought 
I had formed a Plan fo artful that it 
might ſucceed, and I deferred the ſet- 
ling it till better till the Superior's Re- 
turn, if the ill Succeſs of his Proceedings 
ſhould make it neceſſary. It was not 
long before he came back, I ſaw not 
in his Looks thoſe Signs of Joy which 


attend good News. © I have ſpoken,” 


ſaid he to me, to the Lieutenant of 
the Police, but I ſpoke to him too 
« late. M. de Gramont went to him 
« when he left this Place, and has fo 


< ſtrongly prejudiced him againſt you, 


<* that he was juſt going to ſend me freth 
“Orders to confine you more ſtrictly. 
However, when J had appriſed him of 
te the true State of yaur Caſe, he ſeemed 
« greatly to relent, and after laughing 


„ heartily at the Incontinence of old 
M. 
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ce M. de Gramont, he told me you muſt 
« be kept here ſix Months to ſatisfy him, 
« and ſo much the better (he ſaid)as this 
« Abade cannot but be of Service to you. 
« He deſired me to treat you civilly, and 
«« T promiſe you, you ſhall not complain 
“ of my Behaviour.“ | 


This Harangue of the good Superior 
was long enough to give me Time to 
make a wiſe Reflection. I thought that 
my Deſigns would probably be defeated, 
if I betrayed too great an Eagerneſs 
for my Liberty. On the contrary, I 
aſſured him, rhat, obliged as I was to 
continue there, I found a pleaſing Con- 
ſolation in having ſome Share of his E- 
ſteem. I begged him afterwards with- 
out Affectation to do me a Favour which 
could be of no Conſequence to any one, 
and which would contribute greatly to 
my Tranquillity; this was, to inform 
one of my Friends, a Reverend Clergy- 
man, that I was at St. Lazare, and to 
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allow me now and then to receive his 
edifying Viſits. This Requeſt was 
granted without Scruple. Tiberge was 
the Friend I meant ; nor that I could 
expect from him the Aſſiſtance neceſſa- 
ry to ſet me at Liberty ; but I was de- 
ſirous of making him at aDiſtance inſtru. 
mental to it, even without his knowing 
it. This, in ſhort, was my Project. I 
wanted to write to M. Leſcaut, and to 
entruſt him and our common Friends with 
the Care of my Deliverance. The firſt 
Difficulty was how to convey my Letter 
to him; this was to be Tzberge's Em- 
ployment. However, as he knew that 
Leſcaut was my Miſtreſs's Brother, I 
was afraid that he would be unwilling 
to accept that Office. My Deſign there- 
fore was to incloſe my Letter to Leſcaut 
in a Cover addreſſed to a worthy Man 
of my Acquaintance, whom I would 
beg to deliver the incloſed immediately 
as directed; and as it was neceſſary for 
me to ſee M. Leſcaut, that we might 
os | ſettle 
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ſettle our Plan of Operations, I intended 
to deſire him to come to St. Lazare, and 
to aſk for me under the Name of my 
eldeſt Brother juſt come to Paris on pur- 
poſe to enquire into my Affairs. When 
we met, we would agree on ſuch Me- 


thods as ſhould appear to us the moſt 


expeditious and the moſt effectual. The 
Father-Superior let Tiberge know the 
next Day how deſirous I was of his Com- 
pany. That faithful Friend had not fo 
far loſt Sight of me as to be ignorant of 
my Story; he knew that I was at St. 
Lazare, and perhaps was not ſorry at 
that Diſgrace, as he hoped it might 
ſerve to bring me back ro my Duty. He 
immediately haſtened to my Room. 


Our Diſcourſe was full of Friendſhip, 
He would know the Diſpoſition of my 
Mind. I opened my Heart without Re- 
ſerve, excepting on the Subject of my 
intended Eſcape. It is not in your Eyes, 
* my dear Friend,” faid I, ** that I 

I „would 
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« would appear different from what J 
« am. If you expected to find here a 
“ Friend prudent and regular in his De- 
<« fires, a Libertine awakened by the 
« Chaſtiſements of Heaven, in ſhort, a 
« Heart diſengaged from Love, and re- 
c covered from the Charms of its Manon, 
« your Opinion of me has been too fa- 
« yourable. You ſee me again ſuch as 
« you left me four Months ago, ſtill 
% enamoured, and ſtill miſerable by 
<« that fatal Tenderneſs in which I am 
< not tired with ſeeking my Felicity.” 
He anſwered, that the Confeſſion that 
I made rendered me inexcuſable; that 
there are many Sinners who intoxicate 
themſelves with the falſe Happineſs of 
Vice, ſo as highly to prefer it to Virtue; 
but that they attached themſelves, at 
leaſt, to a Reſemblance of Happineſs, 
and were deceived by Appearances ; but 
to acknowledge, as I did, that the 
Object of my Attachment tended only 
to render me criminal and wicked, and 
| ; to 
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to continue voluntarily to involve my- 
ſelf in Miſery and Guilt, was ſuch a 
Contradiction of Ideas and of Conduct 
as did no Honour to my Reaſon. Ti- 
« berge!” replied I, * how eaſily you 
« can vanquiſh, when nothing op- 
e poſes your Arms! Let me reaſon in 
« my Turn. Can you pretend that 
© what you call the Happineſs of Virtue 
ce can be exempted from Pain, Diſap- 
« pointment and Anxiety? What will 
« you ſtyle the Priſon, the Croſs, the 
„ Puniſhments and the Tortures of Ty- 
« rants? Will you ſay, with the Myſ- 
* tics, that what torments the Body is 
good for the Soul? You dare not ſay 
«it; it is an inſupportable Paradox. 
This Happineſs then which you fo ex- 
© toll is mixed with a thouſand Troubles, 
« or, to ſpeak more properly, it is only 


* a Sea of Misfortunes through which 


* we wade to Happineſs, But if the 
Force of Imagination makes us be 
* pleated with theſe Evils themſelves, 

s becauſe 
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ic becauſe they may lead to an happy 
« expected Event, why do you treat 
© my Behaviour, which is exactly the 
* ſame, as ſenſeleſs and inconſiſtent ? 
J love Manon; TI wade through a 
c thouſand Troubles in order to enjoy 
Peace and Happineſs with her. The 
« Path in which I walk is indeed rugged, 
* but the Hope of arriving at my Jour- 
„ ney's End ſtill makes it agreeable; 
and I ſhall think myſelf too well re- 
* warded by one Moment paſſed with 
<« her, for all the Anxieties which I ſuft- 
d er to obtain her. Every thing there- 
* fore ſeems to me equal on your Side 
and on mine; or if there be any 
« Difference, - it is ſtill in my Favour; 
for the Happineſs which I expect is 
« near, but the other is diſtant; mine, 
« as.is the Nature of Pain, is felt by 
© the Body; the Nature of the other 
is unknown, and is only aſcertained 
„ by Faith.” 


Tiberge 
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| Tiberge ſeemed ſtartled at this Reaſon- 
ing. He feli back two Steps, telling 
me, with a moſt ſerious Countenance, 
1 that what I had juſt ſaid was not only an 
7 Inſult on Good Senſe, but was a miſe- 
e rable Sophiſm of Impiety and Irreligion; 
, „for this Compariſon,” added he, 


. * of the End of your Troubles with 
; that which is propoſed by Religion, is 
Y a moſt libertine and monſtrous Idea.” 
h allow,“ ſaid I, ** that it is not juſt, 
F. but take Care; it is not on that, that 
e- © my Reaſoning depends. I had in- 
de ** tended to explain to you what you 
ny * conſider as an Inconſiſtency in the 
r; * Perſeverance of an unfortunate Love, 
is and I think I have very well proved 
ne, that if it be one, you know not how 


to avoid it any more than I. It is in 
« this reſpect only that I have conſider- 
** ed theſe Things as equal, and J ſtill 
* maintain that they are ſo. Yau re- 
* piy that the Conſequences of Virtue 
are 
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<« are infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of Love, 
« Who denies.it? But is that the Point 
“jn Debate? Does it not turn on the 
<«. Strength with which both of them en- 
«able us to bear Pain? Let us judge 
« by the Effect. How many Deſerters 
e are found from rigid Virtue, and how 
e few will you find from Love? Do 
t you again reply, that, if there are 
% Evils attendant on the Practice ot Vir- 
© tue, they are not unavoidable and 
« neceſſary; that there are no longer 
„any Tyrants or CMſſes, and that we 
© ſee many virtuous Perſons who lead a 
« quiet and agreeable Life? In like 
“ manner, I will tell you that there are 
ce peaceable and fortunate Amours; and, 
« which ſtill makes a Difference that 
« jg much to my Advantage, I will add, 
< that Love, tho it is too often deceit- 
ful, promiſes at leaſt nothing but 
* Toy and Satisfaction; whereas Reli- 
“gion makes us expect Sorrow and 
„ Mortification. Don't be alarmed, 
added 


«| 
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added I, ſeeing his Zeal on the Point 
of being chagrined z © all that I would 
« infer from hence is, that there cannot 
« be a worſe Method to give a Man a 
« Diſtaſte for Love than to decry its 
« Sweets, and to promiſe him more 
« Happineſs in the Practice of Virtue. 
« From. the Nature of our Frame it is 
« certain, that our Felicity conſiſts in 
« Pleaſure: I defy you to entertain any 
other Idea of it. Now the, Heart has no 
Need of long Deliberation to perceive 
« that of all Pleaſures the ſweeteſt are 
« thoſe of Love. It ſoon finds itſelf 
% miſtaken in having expected Joys 
e more delightful any where eſe, and 
e this Miſtake inclines it to diſtruſt the 
e moſt ſerious Promiſes. Ye. Preachers 
* who would bring me back to Virtue, 
tell me that it is indiſpenſibly neceſſary, 
but do not conceal from me its being 
« ſevere and painful, Maintain that the 


« Pleaſures of Love are tranſitory, that 
they are forbidden, that they will be 
46 followed 
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followed by eternal Puniſhments; but 


Lat the ſame Time confeſs, that, formed 
© as we are, they conſtitute our chief 
*« Happineſs here below!” This Con- 
dcluſion of my Diſcourſe put Tiberge a- 
gain in good Humour. He allowed that 
there was ſome Reaſon in what I ſaid. 
The only Objection that he added was 
to aſk me, why I did not at leaſt act up 
to my own Principles by ſacrificing my 
Love to the Hope of that Recompence, 
of which J entertained ſo high an Idea? 
„My dear Friend,” replied I, © it is 
„here that I am conſcious of my own 
* Miſery and Weakneſs; yes, alas! it 
* 1s my Duty to act as I reaſon; but is 
that in my Power? What Aſſiſtance 
< ſhould I not need to make me forget 
e the Charms of Manon? © God for- 
« oive me,” ſaid Tiberge, methinks I 
again ſee one of our Janſeniſts !“ 1 
„ know not what 1am,” anſwered 1, 


* and I am not certain what I ſhall be, 
| KEE but 
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« but I aſſent to the Truth of what they 
&« ſay.” | | 


This Converſation ſerved at leaſt to 
renew my Friend's Compaſſion, He 
, was ſenſible, that in my Irregularities 
| there was more Weakneſs than Wicked- 
i | £65. On that Account his Friendſhip 

was more inclined in the Sequel to lend 
| me Aſſiſtance, without which my Diſ- 

treſſes would infallibly have killed me. 
> I Nevertheleſs I gave him not the leaſt 


Hint of my Deſign of eſcaping from St. 
= Lazare. I only begged him to take 
it Care of my Letter. I had got it ready 
= before he came, and I did not want 
| 1S . * . o 
Pretences for being obliged to write it. 
Ce 8 . 0 bad * 
3 He was very punctual in delivering it, 


and Leſcaut received that which was in- 

cloſed to him before Night. He came 

to viſit me the next Day, and was rea- 

dily admitted under the Name of my 

Brother. Great was my Joy on ſeeing 

him enter my Chamber, the Door of 
| J. - which 
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which I carefully ſhut, © Let us not 
* Joſe,” ſaid I, “a ſingle Moment; 
& firſt tell me News of Manon, and 
e then give me good Advice how I ſhall 


break my Fetters.“ He affured me 


that he had not ſeen his Siſter ſince the 
Day before my Impriſonment; that he 
did not learn her Fate and mine but by 
careful Enquiries; that having been 
twice or thrice to the Hoſpital, he had 
been refuſed the Liberty of ſpeaking to 
her. © Wretched Gramont !” - cried 1, 
how dearly ſhalt thou pay for this!“ 


* As to your Eſcape,” continued 
Leſcaut, © it is an Enterprize not ſo 
„ eaſy as you imagine. Two of my 
Friends and myſelf paſſed Yeſter-even- 
e ing in obſerving the external Parts ot 
e this Houſe; and we are of Opinion 
* that, your Windows looking into 2 
Court ſurrounded with Buildings, 28 
e you have deſcribed it to us, it will be 
very difficult to get you from thence. 
« Beſides, you are in the third Story, 10 


tha: 
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te that we can introduce neither Ropes 
% nor Ladders. I ſee therefore no Re- 
« ſource from without; you muſt think 
of ſome Artifice in the Houſe itſelf.” 
«© No,” replied 1; © I have made a 
* thorough Examination, eſpecially 
* ſince my Confinement, by the Su- 
e perior's Indulgence, has been leſs ſe- 
* vere, My Chamber. Door is no long- 
* er locked. I am allowed to walk in 
„the Galleries of the Monks; but all 
the Stair-Caſes are cloſed up with thick 
„Doors, which are kept carefully ſhut 
„Pay and Night; ſo that it is impoſ- 
e fible for Addreſs alone to ſave me: 
„Hark! ye,” added I, after having 


a little reflected on a Thought which ap- 
peared to me excellent, could you 


bring me a Piſtol ?? * With Eaſe,” 
ſaid Leſcaut; © but would you murder 
* any one?“ I aſſured him that I was 


ſo far from intending Murder, that it 


was not even neceſſary for the Piſtol to 
be charged. Bring it me to morrow,” 
FR continued 


1 
11 
A 
: 
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continued I, and fail not to be your. 
« ſelf at eleven the ſame Night over a- 
&« oainſt the Gate of this Houſe with 
<* two or three of our Friends. I hope 
that I ſhall be able to join you there.“ 
He urged me, but in vain, to tell him 
more. I ſaid that ſuch an Enterprize as 
I was meditating could not ſeem feaſible 
till after it had ſucceeded, I begged 
him to ſhorten his Viſit, that he might 
have the leſs Difficulty in ſeeing me a- 
gain the next Day. Accordingly he 
was admitted with as little Trouble as 
he was at firſt, his Deportment was 
grave; any one would have taken him 
for an honeſt Man. 


When I found myſelf armed with 
the Inſtrument of my Freedom, I had 
| ſcarce any Doubt of ſucceeding in my 
Project. It was ſtrange and daring ; but 
of what was I not capable, animated by 
ſuch Motives ? Since I had been allow- 
ed to go out of my Chamber, and to 

walk 
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walk in the Galleries, I had obſerved 
that the Porter brought the Keys of all 
the Doors to the Superior every Even- 
ing, and that afterwards the profound 
Silence which reigned in the Houſe 
ſhowed that every one was gone to Reſt. 
I could paſs without Obſtruction by a 
Gallery of Communication from my 
Chamber to the Father's. My Intenti- 
on was to take the Keys from him by 
terrifying him with my Piſtol, if he 
made a Difficulty of delivering them, 


and by that Means to gain the Street. 


I was impatient till the Hour arrived. 
The Porter came at the uſual Time, that 
is to ſay, a little after nine. I waited a- 
nother Hour, that I might be certain 
that all the Monks and the Servants 
were aſleep. At length, I ſet out with 
my Weapon and a lighted Candle, At 
firſt, I knocked gently at the Father's 
Door, that I might wake him without 
Noiſe. He heard me at the ſecondKnock, 


and, imagining without doubt that 


$4.3 it 
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it was ſome Monk who was taken ill, 
and wanted Aſſiſtance, he got up to let 
me in. Nevertheleſs he had the Pre- 
caution to aſk from within, who'I was, 
and what I wanted with him? I was 
obliged to tell him who I was, but 1 
affected a plaintive Accent, to make 
him underſtand that I found myſelf out 
of Order. Ha! is it you, my dear 


Son,“ ſaid he, while he opened the 


Door; hat brings you here ſo late?” 
] entered his Chamber, and having 
drawn him to the farther End of it, 


I aſfured him that it was impoſſible for 


me to ſtay any longer at St. Lazare ; 
that Night was the proper Time for 
leaving it without being ſeen; and that 
I expected from his Friendſhip that he 
would conſent to open the Doors for 
me, or to lend me the Keys to open 
them myſelf, 


Such a Compliment could not but 
ſurpriſe him, He remained ſome Time 
obſerving 
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obſerving me, without making any Re- 
ply. AST had none to loſe, I proceeded 
to tell him, that I was highly ſenſible 
of all his Goodneſs, but that Liberty 
being the moſt valuable of all Bleſſings, 
eſpecially. to me, who had been unjuſtly 
deprived of it, I was determined to re- 
gain it that very Night, whatever it 
might coſt me; and leſt he ſhould raiſe 
his Voice to call for Aſſiſtance, I ſhowed 
him a ſufficient Reaſon for Silence which 
held under my Waiſtcoat. A Piſtol !*? 
cried he; ©* how, my Son! would you 
take away my Life in Return for the 
* Kindneſs I have ſhown you?“ God 
« forbid 1” anſwered I. You have 
© too much Senſe and too much Reaſon 


« to reduce me to that Neceſſity ; but 1 
will be free, and of this I am fo reſolv- 
« ed, that if my Project ſhould fail by | 
“your Means, you are infallibly a dead 


Man.“ But, my dear Son,” re- 
plied he, with a pale and trembling Aſ- 
pect, © what have I done to you? what 

L 4 « Reaſon 
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t Reaſon have you to deſire my Death? 
& None, none,” I anſwered with Im- 


patience; ** I have no Deſign to kill 
you, if you chuſe to live: Open the 
< Gate to me, and I am the beſt Friend 


< you have.” Seeing the Keys which lay 
on the Table, I took them up, and 
begged him to follow me, making as 
little Noiſe as was poſſible. He was 
forced to comply. As we were pro- 
ceeding, and while he was opening one 


Door, he repeated with a Sigh, . Ah! 


* my Son. Who would ever have 
e thought it?“ I, on my Part, repeated 
every Moment, No Noiſe, Father!“ 
At length we came to a kind of Barrier, 
which is before the great Gate of the 
Street, I then thought myſelf ſafe, 
and was behind the Father with my Can- 


dle in one Hand, and my Piſtol in the 


other. While he was unlocking 1 it, 2 


Servant, who lay in a little Room juſt 


by, hearing the Sound of Bolts, got up, 
and peeped out at his Door. The good 
a Father 
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Father, it ſeems, thought him able to 
ſtop me; and, very imprudently, bade 
him come to his Aſſiſtance. The Raſcal 
was fool-hardy, and ruſhed upon me 
without Conſideration. I took no Time 
to deliberate, but knocked him down 
immediately, with the But-End of my 


Piſtol, ** See, Father,“ ſaid I, to the 


Superior, © what you occaſion ! But 
« ler not that hinder what you are finiſh- 
« ing,” added I, puſhing him towards 
the outer Gate. He durſt not refuſe to 
open it. I got out ſucceſsfully, and 
found Leſcaut juſt by, who was waiting 


for me with two Friends agreeably to 


his Promiſe. 


We made off to a Diſtance, and went to 
paſs the Night at aTavern where I made 
myſelf ſome Amends for the bad Fare I 
had had for threeMonths paſt. Neverthe- 
leſs I could not enjoy myſelf. I bitterly 
ſuffered on Manon's Account. I muſt 

8 s reſcue 
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& reſcue her,” ſaid Ito my three Friends. 
« I wiſhed for Liberty only with this 
« View. For this I intreat your Aid 
« and Aſſiſtance. I, for my Part, will 
c hazard even my Life.“ Leſcaut, who 
wanted neither Senſe nor Prudence, re- 
preſented to me, that it was neceſſary 
for me to act with Caution; that my 
Eſcape from St. Lazare would cer- 
tainly occaſion much Noiſe z; that the 
Lieutenant of the Police would cauſe a 
Search to be made after me, and that 
he had long Arms; in ſhort, that if J 
would not incur any thing worſe than St. 
Lazare, it would be right for me to keep 
myſelf retired and concealed for ſome 
Days, in order to give the firſt Heat of 
my Enemies Time to cool. His Coun- 
ſel was wiſe; but to have taken it, I 
muſt have been ſo too. Such Slownels 
and Caution were by no means conliſt- 
ent with my Paſſion. All my Complai- 
ſance extended no farther than to promiſe 


him that 1 would paſs the next Day in 


Sleep. 
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Sleep. He ſhut me up in his Chamber, 
where I remained till Night. 


I employed Part of this Time in form- 
ing Projects and Expedients to ſuccour 
Manon. I was well convinced that her 
Priſon was ſtill more inacceſſible than 


mine. Force and Violence were out of 


the Queſtion z I could ſucceed only by 
Stratagem; but the Goddeſs of Invention 
herſelf would not have known where to 
begin. J was ſo embarraſſed, that I poſt- 
poned all farther Conſideration, till I had 
learned how the Hoſpital was circum- 
ſtanced within. As ſoon as it began to 
grow dark, I begged Leſcaut to accom- 
pany me thither. We entered into Con- 
verſation with one of the Porters, who 
ſeemed a very ſenſible Man. I pretend- 
ed to be a Stranger, who had heard with 
Admiration of the Ho/pital-General, and 
of the Regularity there obſerved. I 
queſtioned him on the minuteſt Particu- 
lars; and proceeding from one thing to 


another, 
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another, we touched on the Governors, 
whoſe Names and Rank I begged him to 


tell me. The Anſwers which he gave 


me on this laſt Head ſuggeſted a Scheme 
to me on which I immediately congratu- 


| lated myſelf, and which without Delay 
1 put in Execution. I aſked him, as a 


Particular eſſential to my Deſign, if 
theſe Gentlemen had any Children ? 
He replied, that of that he could give 
me no exact Account, but that, as to 


M. de Thurot, who was one of the chief, 


he knew that he had a Son old enough 
to be married, who frequently came to 
the Hoſpital with his Father. This In- 
telligence was all I wanted. I broke off 


the Converſation ſoon after, and I com- 
municated to Leſcaut, as we were re- 


turning to his Lodgings, the Idea that 


nad occurred to my Mind. *I ſuppoſe,” 


ſaid I, “that young M. de Thurot, who 
is rich and of a good Family, is in a 
certain Round of Pleaſure, like moſt 
* young ** of his Age. He can- 

not 
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© not be averſe to Women, nor ſo ri- 
« diculous as to refuſe his good Offices 
ce jn an Affair of Gallantry. TI have laid a 
« Plan to intereſt him in Manon's Liberty. 
« Tf he isaMan of Honour and of Feeling, 
ce he will affiſt us, through Generoſity; if 
« he is not capable of being influenced 
« by that Motive, he will at leaſt do 
* ſomething for an amiable Girl, were 
* it only through the Hope of ſharing 
e her Favours. I will not defer ſeeing 
e him longer than till to-morrow. This 


Project gives me ſuch Conſolation, 


« that I draw from it a good Omen.” 
Leſcaut himſelf allowed that there was 
great Probability in what I ſaid, and 
that we had ſome Hopes from that 
Quarter. This made me paſs the Night 
with leſs Anxiety. 


Next Morning I dreſſed myſelf as 
genteely as was poſſible in my indigent 
Circumſtances, and went in a Hack- 
ney-Coach to M. de Thurot's Houſe. He 


was ſurpriſed at being viſited by a Scran- 
| ger. 


1 —— 
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ger. I drew a favourable Concluſion 
from hisCountenance and hisCivilities. I 
frankly unboſomed myſelf to him, and 
in order to warm his natural Affections, 
I mentioned to him my Paſſion, and my 
Miſtreſs's Merit, as. two things which 
could not be equalled but by one another, 
He told me, that, though he had never 
ſeen Manon, he had heard of her, at leaſt 
if ſhe was the ſame who had been kept 
by old M. de Gramont. I did not doubt 
but he had been informed of the Part! 
had acted in that Aﬀair and in order to 
ingratiate myſelf with him the more, by 
making a Merit of my Confidence, I gave 
him an Account of all that had happened 
to Manon and me. You ſee, Sir,” 
continued I, that the Intereſt of my 
„ Life, and that of my Heart, are now 
e in your Hands. The one is not dear- 
* er to me than the other. I am unre- 
< ſerved to you, becauſe I am no Stran- 
e ger to your Generoſity, and becaule 
< rhe Similitude of our Ages makes me 

hope 
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& hope that there will alſo be ſome Si- 
« militude in our Inclinations.” He 
ſeemed to have a proper Senſe of this 
Mark of Opennefs and Candor. His 
Anſwer was that of a Man of the World 
and a Man of Senſibility; ſuch as the 
World does not always give, but often 
deſtroys. He told me, that he looked 
upon my Viſit as one Inſtance of his 
good Fortune; that he ſhould eſteem 
my Friendſhip as one of his happieſt 
Acquiſitions ; and that he would endea- 
vour to render himſelf worthy of it by 
his Zeal to ſerve me, He did not en- 
gage to reſtore to me Manon, becauſe 
(as he told me, ) his Intereſt was but ſmall 
and precarious ; but he promiſed to pro- 
cure me the Pleaſure of ſeeing her, and 
to do all that lay in his Power to replace 
her in my Arms, I was more fatisfhed 


with the Diffidence he ſeemed to have of 


his Intereſt than I ſhould have been with 
an ample Aſſurance to comply with all I 
aſked. I ſaw in the Moderation of his 

| Offers 
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Offers a Sincerity and Frankneſs that 
charmed me. His Promiſe to introduce 
me to Manon would alone have made 
me undertake any thing for him. I 
communicated to him ſome of theſe Sen- 
timents in ſuch a Manner as convinced 
him alſo that I was of no bad Diſpoſition. 
We tenderly embraced each other, and 
became Friends without any other Rea- 
ſon than the Goodneſs of our Hearts, and 
a Simplicity of Manners which inclines 
a Man, who has Tenderneſs andGenero- 
ſity, to love another who reſembles him- 
ſelf. He carried the Marks of his Eſ- 
teem ſtill farther; for having put toge- 
ther my Adventures, and judging that, at 
leaving St. Lazare, I could not be eaſy 
in my Circumſtances, he offered me his 
Purſe, and begged me to accept it. I 
did not accept it, but I ſaid to him, 
% *Tis too much, my dear Sir. If you have 
ce the Goodneſs and Friendſhip to bring 
eme again to my dear Manon, I am 
« devoted to you for all my Life. If 

vc you 
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c you abſolutely reſtore to me that dear 
« Creature, I ſhall think the ſhedding 


all my Blood to ſerve you too mean & 


Recompence.“ 


We did not part till we had ſettled 
the Time and Place of our meeting a- 
gain. He had the Politeneſs to defer it 
no longer than till the Afternoon. I 
waited for him at a Coffee-Houſe, where 
he came to me about four o'Clock, and 
we ſat out together for the Hoſpital. My 
Knees trembled as I traverſed the Courts, 


« Power of Love!” ſaid I, © I ſhall 


then again ſee the dear Queen of my 
Heart, the Object of ſo many Tears 


and Anxieties ! Heaven preſerve my 


« Life only till we meet, and after that 
* diſpoſe of my Fortune and my Days! 
« T have no other Favour to afk.“ M. 


de Thurot ſpoke to ſome of the Keepers, 


who crowded about him to offer whats 
ever was in their Power to give him Sa- 
tisfaction. He bade them ſhow him the 

M Quarter 
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Quarter in which was Manon's Apart- 
ment, and we were let into.it by a Key 
of a formidable Size which opened her 
Door. I aſked the Servant who conduct- 
ed us, and whoſe Buſineſs it was to wait 
upon her, in what Manner ſhe had paſſed 
her Time during her Abode there? He 
told us that ſhe was of an angelic Sweet- 
neſs, that he had never received from 
her one harſh Word, that ſhe had ſhed 
Tears inceſſantly for the firſt ſix Weeks 
after her Arrival, but that for ſome 
Time paſt ſhe ſeemed to bear her Mil- 
fortunes with more Patience, and that 
ſhe employed herſelf in ſewing from 
Morning till Night, excepting ſome 
Hours that ſhe devoted to Reading. 1 
enquired farther, if ſhe had been proper: 
ly and decently ſupported? He aſſured 
me that the had never wanted Neceſſa ries 
at leaſt. We approached her Door. My 
Heart beat violently. I ſaid to M. 4 
Thurot, Go in firſt, and prepare her tor 
my vViſit, for I fear that ſhe may be too 
much 
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much affected on ſeeing me all at once.” 
The Door was opened to us. I ſtayed 
in the Gallery, Nevertheleſs I heard 
their Diſcourſe. He told her, that he 
came to bring her a little Comfort ; that 


he was a Friend of mine, and that he was 


much intereſted in our Welfare, She 
aſked him with great Eagerneſs if he 
could inform her what was become of 
me? Hepromiſed to bring me to her 


as affectionate and faithful as ſhe could 
deſire. When?“ replied ne. This 


« very Day,” ſaid he; * the happy Mo- 
ment ſhall not be delayed. He will 
* be with you, if you chuſe it, this In- 
* ſtant.” She underſtood that I was at 
the Door. I entered, while ſhe haſtily 
ran towards it. We embraced with that 
Effuſion of Tenderneſs which an Ab- 
ſence of three Months renders ſo delight- 
ful to true Lovers. Our Sighs, our in- 
terrupted Exclamations, a thouſand Ap- 
pellations of Love, repeated languiſh- 

M 2 ingly 


bad great Difficulty to make us reliſh 
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ingly on both Sides, formed, for a 
Quarter of an Hour, a Scene that melt. 
ed M. de Thurot. I envy you,“ ſaid 
he, making us ſit down; * there is no 
Fate ſo glorious to which I would not 
& prefer a "Miſtreſs ſo beautiful, and ſo 
* affectionate.” In like manner,” an- 
ſwered I, © would I deſpiſe all the Em- 


' &pires of the World to be ſure of the 


* Happineſs of being loved by her.“ 


All the reſt of a Converſation ſo much 
deſired could not but be inexprefſibly 
tender. Poor Manon related to me het 
Adventures, and I told her mine. We 
wept bitterly on mentioning the Situati- 


on in which ſhe was, and that from 


which I had juſt eſcaped. M. de Thuroi 
conſoled us by freſh Promiſes of exerting 
himſelf co the utmoſt to put an End to 
our Miſeries. He adviſed us not to pro- 
long this firſt Interview, that he might 
the more eaſily ' procure us more. He 


this 
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this Advice. Manon eſpecially could 
not find in hel Heart to let me go. She 


forced me to ſit down again in my Chair 
a hundred Times. She held me by my 


Cloaths and by my Hands. Alas !” 


ſaid ſne, in what Place do you leave 


ce me? How ſhall I be ſure of ſeeing you 
« apain?” M. de Thurot promiſed to 
viſit her often along with me. © As 
« to the Place,” added he humorouſly, 


| « it muſt no longer be called theHo/prtal, 


Git is a Verſailles, ſince one who deſerves 
& the Empire of all Hearts is confined 
e here.” 


As I went away, I gave a Gratuity 
to the Servant who attended her, in or- 
der to make him zealous in his Duty. 
This Lad was not ſo mean and hard- 
hearted as his Equals, He had been 
preſent at our Interview; that affecting 
Sight had touched him : A Louis d'or 
which I gave him, completed his Attach- 
ment to me. He took me alide, when 

| M 3 | we 
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we had got down into the Courts, 
Sir,“ ſaid he, if you will admit me 
into your Service, or make me a hand. 
« ſome Recompence, to indemnify 
e me for the Loſs of my Place here, 
believe it will be eaſy for me to deli. 
% ver Mademoiſelle Manon. I liftened 
attentively to this Propofal, and though 
I was totally deftitute, my Promiſe 
far exceeded his Deſires. I reckoned 
that it would be always eaſy for me to 
recompence a Man of that Stamp. 
Friend, replied I, © aſfure your. 
« ſelf that there is nothing I will not ds 
for you, and that your Fortune i; 
as certain as my own.” I deſired to 
know what Methods he intended to em- 
ploy ? No other,” ſaid he, than to 
open at Night her Chamber-Door, 
<* and conduct her to you as far as the 
outer Gate, where you mult be ready 
© in the Street to receive her.” I aſked 
him if there was no Fear of her being 
known as ſhe paſſed through the Gal- 

leries 
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leries and the Courts? He owned that 
there was ſome: Danger, but, faid he, 
e muſt run ſome Riſks.” Though 
I was delighted with ſeeing him fo reſo- 
lute, I called M. de Thurot, to commu- 
nicate to him this Proje&, and the only 
Reaſon which I thought could render it 


doubtful. He found more Difficulty in 


it than I did. He allowed that ſhe might 
by theſe Means effectually eſcape; but 
if ſhe is known and apprehended 
* again, probably it will be all over 
4 with her for ever. Beſides;” added he, 
«© you muſt'then quit Paris immediate- 
«ly; for you will never be ſufficiently 
© concealed from Search - Warrants: 
They will be redoubled as much on 
e your Account as on hers. A Man 
ti eſcapes eaſily when he is alone, but it 
eis almoſt impoſſible to live undifcov- 


« ered with a pretty Woman.“ Solid as 


this Reaſoning appeared to me, it could 
not get the better in my Mind of the 
Hope ſo near of ſetting Manes at Liber- 
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ty. This I owned to M. de Tburot, and 


I begged him to excuſe a little Impru- 
dence and Raſhneſs in Love. I added, 
that my Deſign was indeed to leave Paris, 
and to ſettle, as I had done before, in ſome 
neighbouring Village. We agreed then 
with theServant, that he ſhould not defer 
his Enterprize longer than the next Day, 
and to render it as effectual as we poſ- 
ſibly could, we reſolved to bring ſome 
Men's Cloaths in order to facilitate her 


Eſcape. It was not eaſy to get them 


brought in; but my Invention furniſh- 
ed me with an Expedient. I only begg- 
ed M. de Thurot to put on next Day two 
thin Waiſtcoats, one over the other; J 
undertook to manage all the reſt. In the 
Morning we returned to the Hoſpital. I 
had with me, for Manon, Linnen, Stock- 
ings, &c. and over my Coat a Surtout, 
which prevented my Pockets appearing 


too much ſtuffed. We were not above 


a Minute in her Chamber, - M. de Thurot 


lent her one of his Wailtcoats ; 4 gave 


her 


She trembled like a Leaf. The Coach- 
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her my Coat, the Surtout alone being: 
| ſufficient for me. No part of her Dreſs 


was wanting but a Pair of Breeches, 


which I had unluckily forgot. The o- 


mitting this neceſſary Garment would no 
doubt have made us laugh, if the Em- 


barraſſment it occaſioned us had been leſs: 


ſerious. I was half mad to think that 


ſuch a Trifle ſhould detain us. How- 
ever, I reſolved what to do; to go out 
myſelf without Breeches, and to let Ma- 


non have mine. My Surtout was long, 
and by the Help of ſome Pins, I enabled 
myſelf to: paſs decently to the Gate. 
The Remainder of the Day ſeemed to me 


of an intolerable Length. At laſt, 


Night being come, we placed ourſelves 
in a Coach, a little below the Hoſprtal- 
Gate. We had not long been there be- 
fore we ſaw Manon appear with her Con- 
ductor; our Door being ready-opened, 
they both got in in a Moment: I re- 
ceived. my dear Miſtreſs in my Arms. 


man 
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man aſked me where he ſhould drive? 
% Drive to the World's End,” ſaid I, 
<« and carry me any where, provided L 
may never be parted from Manon. 


This Tranfport, which I could not 
contain, had like to have been attended 
with fatal Conſequences, The Coach- 
man weighed my Words, and when I 
told him afterwards the Name of the 
Street where we wanted to go, he repli- 
ed, that he feared my making him ac- 
ceſſary to ſome bad Affair; that he was 
convinced that the handſome young Man 
who was called Manon, was a Girl whom 
L had ftalen. from the Hoſpital, and that 
he had no Mind to ruin himſelf for my 
Sake. The Squeamiſhneſs of this Fel- 
low was only a-Pretence to make me pay 
more dearly for my Coach-hire- We 
were too near the Hoſpital not to ſubmit. 
Hold your Tongue! " _ fad LE FR 
« give you a Louis d'or.” After that, 
he would have aſſiſted me ein ſetting Fire 

PS | to 
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to the Hoſpital itſelf. We arrived at 
Leſcaut's Lodgings. As it was late, M. 


de Tharot left us by the Way, promiſ- 


ing to ſee us again next Morning. The 
Servant ſtayed with us. I held Manon 


fo claſely locked in my Arms, that we 


took up one Place anly in the Coach. 


She wept far Joy, and I felt my Face 


wet with her Tears. But when we were 


to alight in order to go in at Leſcaui's, 
had a freſh Diſpute with the Coachmaa, . 


the Conſequences of which were fatal, I 
repented having promiſed him a Louis, 
not only becauſe the Preſent was exorbi- 
tant, but for another and much ſtronger 
Reaſon, which was, my not being able to 
pay it. I ſent for Leſcaut. He came doun 
to the Door. I told him, in a Whiſper, 
my Diſtreſs. As he was of a haſty Tem- 
per, and not at all uſed to deal with 
Hackney-Coachmen, he replied that I 
was in Jeſt, * A Louis d'or!“ added 
he; „ twenty Strokes with a Cane for 
the Raſcal.” In vain I ſoftly repre- 

| | ſeuted 
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ſented to him that he would ruin us. He 


| ſeized my Cane, as if he was going to 


chaſtiſe the Coachman. He, who per- 


haps knew by Experience what it was to 


fall into the Hands of a Life-guard-man, 


or a Muſqueteer, drove away, in a Pan- 


ic, with his Coach, crying, that I had 
cheated: him, but that I ſhould ſoon hear 
of him. I called to him to ſtop, but 


to no Purpoſe. His Flight made me 
extremely uneaſy. I had no Doubt 


but he would give Information to the 
Commiſſary.* * You have ruined me,” 


ſaid I to Leſcaut; I ſhall not. be ſafe 
« with you. We muſt decamp this ve- 


cc ry Moment.“ I gave Manon my Arm, 


and we walked as faſt as poſſible out'of 
that dangerous Street. Leſcaut accom- 
panied us. The Manner in which Pro- 
vidence conducts Events is truly won- 
derful. We had ſcarce walked five or 

| at 


An inferior Magiſtrate, under the Provoſt of 


Paris, of which there is one in every Quarter, or 
Ward; ſomewhat like our Juſtices of the Peace. 


pf 


ih 
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fx Minutes, when a Man; whoſe Face I 


could not diſtinguiſh, diſcovered Leſcaut. 


He was looking out for him no Doubt 
in that Neighbourhood with the wicked 
Deſign which he accompliſhed, “ Tis 
« Leſcaut,” ſaid he, firing a Piſtol at 
him; the ſhall ſup to-night with the 
« Angels.” He made off immediately. 


Leſcaut fell down without the leaſt Signs 
of Life. Turged Manon to fly, as our 


Aſſiſtance could be of no Service to a 
dead Body, and I was afraid. of being 
taken up by the Watch, which would 
infallibly ſoon appear: So the and I 
and the Servant ran down the firſt croſs 
Street. She was ſo terrified that I was 
ſcarce able to ſupport her. At length, 
perceiving a Hackney-Coach at the End 
of the Street, I called to it, and in we 


got. But when the Coachman aſked - 


where he ſhould drive us, I was at a Los 
how to anſwer him. I had no ſure Re- 
fuge, nor any truſty Friend to whom 
I could have Recourſe. And beſides, I 
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was without Money, having little more 
than half a Piſtole in my Purſe. The 
Fright and Fatigue had ſo overpowered 
Manon, that ſhe was juſt fainting beſide 
me. My Imagination alſo was filled 
with Leſcaut's Murder, and 1 was ſtill 
apprehenſive of the Watch: What 
ſhould we do? Luckily I recollected 


the Inn at Chaillot, where 1 had ſpent 


ſome Days with Manon, when we went 
to reſide at thatVillage. I was in Hopes 


not only of being ſafe there, but alſo of 


being able to live there ſome Time, 
without being preſſed for Payment. 
« Drive to Chaillot,“ ſaid I to the Coach- 
man. He refuſed to go thither ſo late 
for leſs than a Piſtole; another Cauſe 
of Perplexity. At laſt we agreed for ſix 
Livres. And this was all that I had 
left in my Purſe. 


I comforted Manon, as we went on, 


dut in Truth I deſpaired at my Heart. I 


ſhould have made away with myſelf a 


thouſand 
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thouſand Times, if I had not held in 
my Arms all that rendered Life deſirable. 


This Thought alone recovered me. I 


& retain her at leaft,” ſaid 1; © ſhe 


loves me, ſhe is mine: Tiberge may 


“e ſay what he will; this is no Phantom 
« of Happineſs. I could fee the whole 
©« Univerſe periſh with Unconcern: 
« Why? Ihave no longer any Affec- 
© tion for the reſt of ir.” This was 
true; however at the very Time when 


I made fo light of worldly Poſſeſſions, 


found that I ſhould at leaſt want a ſmall 
Part of them in order to have the more 
ſovereign Contempt for the reſt. Love 
is more powerful than Plenty, more 
powerful than Riches, but yet it has 
Occaſion for their Aſſiſtance, and no- 
thing is more mortifying to a delicate 
Lover than to ſee himſelf, in ſpite of all 
his Efforts, reduced by that to the Groſſ- 
neſs of the meaneſt Souls. It was about 


eleven O'Clock when we reached Chaillor. 


We were received at the Inn like old 
Acquaintance, 


* 
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Acquaintance. They were not ſurpriſ- 
ed to ſee Manon in Men's Cloaths, be- 
cauſe at Paris and in its Neighbourhood 
it is uſual for Women to wear all Kinds 
of Dreſſes. I treated her as elegantly as 
if I had been in the -beſt Circumſtances, 


She knew not the State of my Finances, 


I took great Care to conceal it from her, 
being determined to return by myſelf to 
Paris the next Day, in order to find ſome 
Remedy for this perplexing Diſorder. 
She ſeemed to me, at Supper, pale and 


thin. I had not perceived it at the Hoſ- 


pital, becauſe the Chamber where J 
ſaw her was none of the lighteſt. I aſk- 
ed her if that was not owing to the 
Fright into which ſhe had been thrown 
on ſeeing her Brother aſſaſſinated ? She 
aſſured me, that, however affected ſhe 


might be by that Accident, her Pale- 


neſs was entirely owing to my having 
been abſent from her three Months. 
$* You love me then extremely?“ repli- 
gd I. A thouſand Times more than [I 

can 
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* can expreſs,” ſaid ſne. Then,“ ad- 
ded I, © you will never leave me again?” 
« No, never,” anſwered ſhe; and ſhe 
confirmed this Aſſurance with ſo many 
Careſſes and Oaths, that indeed I thought 
it impoſſible for her ever to forget them. 
[ was always convinced that ſhe was ſin- 
cere; what Reaſon could ſhe have for 
diſſembling ? But ſhe was ſtill more vo- 
latile; or rather ſhe was no longer any 
thing, and ſhe no longer knew herſelf, 
when having before her Eyes Women 
who lived in Affluence, ſhe found her- 
ſelf in Want and Neceſſity. Of this I 
was on the Point of having the greateſt 
Proof, one that exceeded all the reſt, 
and which occaſioned the moſt extraor- 
dinary Adventure that ever happened 
to a Man of my Birth and Fortune, 


As I knew this was her Diſpoſition, I 
made Haſte next Day to go to Paris, 
Her Brother's Death, and the Neceſſity 
of providing Linnen and Cloaths for her 
N and 
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Paris the next Day, in order to find ſome 
Remedy for this perplexing Diſorder. 
dhe ſeemed to me, at Supper, pale and 
thin. I had not perceived it at the Hoſ- 
pital, becauſe the Chamber where I 


ſaw her was none of the lighteſt. I aſk- 


ed her if that was not owing to the 
Fright into which ſhe had been thrown 
on ſeeing her Brother aſſaſſinated ? She 
aſſured me, that, however affected ſhe 
might be by that Accident, her Pale- 
neſs was entirely owing to my having 
been abſent from her three Months. 
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* can expreſs,” ſaid ſne. Then,” ad- 
ded I, you will never leave me again?“ 
« No, never,” anſwered ſhe; and ſhe 
confirmed this Aſſurance with ſo many 
Careſſes and Oaths, that indeed I thought 
it impoſſible for her ever to forget them. 
[ was always convinced that ſhe was ſin- 
cere; what Reaſon could ſhe have for 


diſſembling? But ſhe was ſtill more vo- 


latile; or rather ſhe was no longer any 
thing, and ſhe no longer knew herſelf, 
when having before her Eyes Women 
who lived in AfMuence, ſhe found her- 
ſelf in Want and Neceſſity, Of this I 
was on the Point of having the greateſt 
Proof, one that exceeded all the reſt, 
and which occaſioned the moſt extraor- 
dinary Adventure that ever happened 
to a Man of my Birth and Fortune, 


As I knew this was her Diſpoſition, 1 
made Haſte next Day to go to Paris, 
Her Brother's Death, and the Neceſſity 
of providing Linnen and Cloaths for her 
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and myſelf, were ſuch good Reaſons, 
that I had no Occaſion for Pretences, 
I went out of the Inn, with a Delign, 
I told Manon and my Landlord, © of 
s taking a Ccach;“ but that was a Ga- 
ſconade, Neceſſity obliged me to go 
on Foot. I walked very faſt as far as 
the Queen s- walt, where IJ intended 
to ſtop. I wanted a Moment of Solitude 
and Tranquillity to recolle&t myſelf, and 
conſider what I ſhould do at Paris. | 
far down on the Graſs. I launched into 
an Ocean of Reaſonings and Reflections, 
which by Degrees were reduced to three 
principal Heads. An immediate Supply 
was neceſſary for an infinite Number of 
immediate Wants. Some Method was 
to be found out which might at leaſt 
give me Hopes for the future; and, 
which was by no Means of the leaſt Im- 


portance, . Enquiries to make, and 
Meaſures 


*. Cours de la Reine; fo called from its being 
- planted by Q. Mary de Medicis. It is on the Bank: 
of the Seine, near the Tuilleries, 
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Meaſures to purſue, for my own and 
Manon's Safety. After having tired my- 
ſelf with Projects and Reflections on 
theſe three Heads, I thought it beſt to 
lay aſide the two laſt. We \ were not un- 
ſafe at Chaillot ; and as for future Wants, 
I thought it would be Time enough to 


think of them when I had ſatisfied the 


preſent. The Queſtion then was, how 


I ſhould repleniſh my Purſe? M. de 


Thurot had generouſly offered me his, 
but I was extremely loth to recruit my- 


ſelf in that Manner. What a Figure a 


Man makes who expoſes his Wants to a 
Stranger, and begs to be admitted to a 
Share of his Fortune ! None but a mean 
Spirit can be capable of it, by a Baſe- 


neſs which prevents his. perceiving the 
Diſgrace of it, or an humble Chriſtian | 
by an Exceſs of Generoſity which renders 


him ſuperior to that Shame. I was nei- 
ther a Man of a mean Spirit nor a good 
Chriſtian ; I would have given half my 
Blood to avoid ſuch a Humiliation. ©* Ti- 
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berge, ſaid I, the good Tiberge, will 
< he refuſe me what he may be able to 
„ give me? No, he will be affected by 
my Miſery ; but he will kill me with 
* his Morais I muſt bear his Re- 
* proaches, his Exhortations, his 
„Threats; he will make me buy his 
% Aſſiſtance at ſo dear a Rate, that J 
* would again part with half my Blood 
* rather than expoſe myſelt to that vex- 
* atious Scene which will load me with 
„Trouble and Remorſe. Well,” added 
F, „I muſt then relinquiſh all Hope, 
as J have no other Reſource left, and 
as I am fo far from employing theſe 
c two, that I would rather ſhed half my 
„ Blood than employ either, that is to 
„ ſay, all my Blood rather than employ 


* them both. Yes, all my Blood,” 


ſaid I, after a Moment's Pauſe, © I 
* would rather forfeit it all than ſloop 


% to a mean Supplication, But is my 
Blood here at ſtake? The Life, the 


«© Support 
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« Support of Manon, her Love, her 

« Conſtancy are all at fake: What have 
« I to weigh in the Scale with her? At 
e preſent I have nothing. She ſupplies 
« the Place of Fame, Proſperity, and 
good Fortune, No doubt there are 
« many things that I would give my 
« Life to obtain or avoid, but the va- 
% Juing any thing more than my Life is 
te no Reaſon why I ſhould value it as I 
« do Manon.” After theſe Reflections 
I was not long in coming to a Concluſton. 
I continued my Walk, reſolving to go 
firft to Tiberge, and then to M. de 
Thurot. | 


When I had got into Paris, I took a 
Hackney Coach, tho* I had not where- 
with to pay the Fare. I depended on . 
the Aſſiſtance that I was going to ſolicit. 
I drove to the Luxembourg,* from whence 

I ſeat 


* A noble Palace, built by Q. Mary de Me- 


dicis, | 
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I ſent to inform Tiberge that I was there 
waiting for him. He gratified my Im- 
patience by his Speed. I acquainted him 
with my extreme Neceſſity, without the 
leaſt Evaſion. He aſked me if the hun- 
red Piſtoles that I had returned him 
would be ſufficient for me, and without 
making any Manner of Difficulty, he 
went inſtantly to fetch them with that 
Frankneſs and Pleaſure in giving which 
are peculiar to Love and true Friendſhip. 
Though I had not the leaft Doubt of 
ſucceeding in my Requeſt, I was ſur- 
priſed at having obtained it on ſuch 
caſy Terms; that is to ſay, without his 
taking me to Taſk for my Impenitence; 
but I was miſtaken in thinking myſelf 
quite ſecure from his Reproaches, for 
after he had counted me out the Money, 
and I was juſt going to leave him, he 
defired me to take a Turn with him in 
the Walk: I had not mentioned Manon 
to him, he knew not that ſhe was at Li- 
| berty 3 lo his Lecture turned only on 
my 
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my raſh Eſcape from St. Lazare, and on 
theApprehenſions he had, that, inſtead of 
profiting by rhe prudential Advice I had 
there received,. I ſhould relapſe into. all 
my former Vices. He told me, thar 
going to viſit me at St. Lazare the Day” 
after my Eſcape, he was aſtoniſhed be- 
yond Expreſſion, on learning the Man- 
ner in which I got away; that he had 
ſome Converſation on that Subject with 
the Superior; that the good Father was 
not yet recovered from his Fright ; that 
nevertheleſs as the Porter was only ſtun- 
ned by the Blow I had given him, he 
had had the Generoſity to conceal from 
the Lieutenant of the Police the Circum- 
ſtances of my Eſcape ;* that therefore I 
had no Occaſion to be uneaſy on that 
Account; that if I had the leaſt Remains 
of Wiſdom left, I ſhould avail myſelf of 
that happy Turn which Heaven had giv- 
en to my Affairs; that I ought to begin 
by writing to my Father, and reſtoring 
myſelf to his Favour, and that if I 


N4 would 


184 The HISTORY of the 
would for once be guided by him, he ad- 
viſed me to leave Paris and return into 
the Boſom of my Family, I liſtened to 
his Diſcourſe *till he had quite finiſhed 
it. It contained many Particulars that 
were ſatisfactory. Firſt, I was de- 
lighted at having nothing to fear in re- 
gard to St. Lazare. The Streets of Pa- 
ris were again free to me. In the ſe- 
cond Place, I congratulated myſelf on 
Tiberge's not having the leaſt Notion 
ct Manon's Eſcape and of her Return 
to me. I obſerved that he had even a- 
voided mentioning her to me; proba- 
bly through an Opinion that I had her leſs 
at Heart, as I ſeemed ſo eaſy on that 
Subject. I reſolved, if not to return 
to my Family, at leaſt to write to my 
Father, as he adviſed me, and aſſure 
him that I was ready again to follow my 
Duty and his Inclination. I was in 
Hopes of engaging him to ſend me {ſome 
Money on the Pretence of performing 
my Exerciſes at the Univerſity; for it 
would 


id 
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would be difficult to perſuade him that I 
intended to reſume Holy Orders, and 
in Truth I had no Diſlike to what I de- 
ſigned to promiſe him, but on the con- 
trary was very deſirous of applying my- 
ſelf to any thing that was honeſt and 
reaſonable; provided it was not incon- 
ſiſtent with my Love for Manon. I de- 
pended on living with her, and keep- 
ing my Exerciſes at the ſame Time. 
That was very compatible. I was fo 
pleaſed with all theſe Reflections, that 
I promiſed Tiberge to diſpatch a Letter 
to my Father that very Day. I actual- 


ly fat down at a Writing-Deſk as ſoon 


as I left him, and wrote in a Manner ſo 
tender and ſubmiſſive, that I made no 
Doubt but I ſhould obtain every thing 
from a paternal Heart, 


Though I was able to hire and to pay 
for an Hackney-Coach after parting with 
Tiber ge, I took a Pleaſure in walking 
boldly on foot to M. de Thurot's. I Was 
delighted with this Exertion of my 

Freedom 
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Freedom, for which my Friend had 
aſſured me that I had nothing more to 
fear. However on a ſudden it came 
into my Mind that his Aſſurance re- 
ſpected only St. Lazare, and that, be- 
ſides that, I had the Affair of the Hoſ- 
pital alſo on my Hands; without reck- 
oning Leſcaut's Death, in which I was 
at leaſt concerned as a Witneſs. This 
Idea fo terrified me that I withdrew into 
the firſt Alley, and from thence ſent 
fora Coach. I went directly to M. de 
Thurot's, whom I diverted with my 
Fright. It appeared ſtill more ridiculous 
to myſelf, when he informed me that I 
had nothing to fear either in regard to 
the Hoſpital or to Leſcaut. He told me, 
that, thinking he might be ſuſpected of 
being acceſſary to Manon's Eſcape, he 
went in the Morning to the Hoſpital, 
and aſked to ſee her; pretending to be 
ignorant of what had happened ; that 
they were ſo far from accuſing either 
him 


Chevalier Des Ga IE Ux. 187 


: him or me, that on the contrary 
4 they were eager to tell him this Ad- 
" venture as a ſtrange Piece of News, 
4 and that they were amazed that a 
2 Girl ſo handſome as Manon ſhould 
8 conſent to run away with a Footman; 
25 to which he contented himſelf with 
* anſwering coldly, that he was not 
7 ſurpriſed at it, nor at any thing that 
or was done for Liberty, He proceed- 
* ed to tell me that from thence he 
de went to Leſcaut's, hoping to find 
"A me there with my charming Miſtreſs; 
5 chat the Landlord of the Houſe, who 
[ was a Coach-Maker, proteſted to him 
”* that he had ſeen neither her, nor 
ah me; but that there was no Won- 
of der in our not coming to his Houſe, 
| if it was to Leſcaut that we intended 
al, to come; becauſe, without Doubt, 
ve we muſt have heard that he was mur- 
1a dered much about the Time that M. 


: de Thurot mentioned. He then re- 
922 | lated 
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lated to him what he knew of the 


Occaſion and the Circumſtances of 


that Murder; he ſaid, that about 
two Hours before this Accident, a 


Lifeguardman of Leſcaut's Acquain- 


tance came to ſee him, and aſked 
him to play; that Leſcaut won fo 
faſt, thar the other loſt at leaſt an 


hundred Crowns in an Hour, that 


is to ſay, all his Money; that not 
having a Farthing left, he begged 
Leſcaut to lend him half the Sum 
that he had loſt, and that, after 
ſome Difficulties ſtarted on that Oc- 
caſion, they quarrelled with the ut- 
moſt Animoſity; that Leſcaut refuſed 
to go out and give him Satisfaction, 
and that the other, when he left 
him, ſwore he would blow his Brains 
out, which, it ſeemed he actually 


did that very Night. M. de Thurot 


was ſo obliging as to add, that he 
had been very uneaſy on our Account, 
| and 
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and again offered me his Service. I 
told him, without Heſitation, the 
Place of our Retreat, He begged me 
to allow him to go and ſup with us: 
I had nothing more to do but to buy 
ſome Linnen and Cloaths for Manon : 
I told him that we might ſet out chat 
very Hour, if he would take the 
Trouble of ſtopping with me one Mo- 


ment at ſome Shops. I know not 


whether he thought that I propoſed 
this to him with a View of piquing 
his Generolity, or whether it was 
owing to a voluntary Impulſe, but 
having agreed to fet out immediate- 


ly, he carried me to the Mercer's 


whom he employed, and after mak- 
ing me chuſe out ſeveral Stuffs of a 
higher Price than I had intended, he 
abfolutely forbade the Mercer's re- 
ceiving a Penny of my Money. He 
performed this Picce of Politeneſs 
with ſo good a Grace, that I thought 

I might 
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I might accept of it without being 
aſhamed. We ſat out together for 
Challiet, to which I returned with leſs 


Uneaſineſs than I left it. 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 


